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TO ALBERTO CÄCCIÄ. 

Let me begin by informing you, that this new novel 
does not present the proposed sequel to my last work 
of fiction — * The Fallen Leaves.* 

The first part of that story has, through circum- 
stances connected with the various forms of publica- 
tions adopted thus far, addressed itself to a compara- 
tively limited class of readers in England. When the 
book is finally reprinted in its cheapest form — ^then, 
and then only, it will appeal to the great audience of 
the English people. I am waiting for that time, to 
complete my design by writmg the second part of 
* The Fallen Leaves.' 

Why? 

Your knowledge of English literature — ^to which 
I am indebted for the first faithful and intelligent 
translation of my novels into the Italian language — 
has long since informed you, that there are certain 
important social topics which are held to be forbidden 
to the English novelist (no matter how seriously and 
how delicately he may treat them), by a narrow- 
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minded minority of readers, and by the critics who 
flatfcer their prejudices. You also know, having done 
me the honour to read my books, that I respect my 
art far too sincerely to permit limits to be wantonly 
assigned to it, which are imposed in no other dvilised 
conntry on the face of the earth. When my work is 
undertaken with a pure purpose, I claim the same 
Uberty which is a^rded to a writer in a newspaper, 
or to a clergyman in a pulpit ; knowing, by previons 
experience, that the increase of readers and the lapse 
of time will assuredly do me justice, if I have only 
written well enough to deserve it. 

In the prejudiced quarters to which I have alluded, 
one of the characters in * The Fallen Leaves ' offended 
susceptibilities of the sort feit by Tartuffe, when he 
took out his handkerchief, and requested Dorine to 
Cover her bosom. I not only decline to defend myself, 
under such circumstances as these— I say plainly, that 
I have never asserted a truer claim to the best and 
noblest sympathies of Christian readers than in pre- 
senting to them, in my last novel, the character of the 
innocent victim of infamy, rescued and purified from 
the contamination of the streets. I remember what 
the nasty posterity of Tartuffe, in this country, said 
of ' Basil,' of ' Armadale,' of ' The New Magdalen,' 
and I know that the wholesome audience of the nation 
at large has done liberal justice to those books. For 
this reafion, I wait to write the second part of * The 
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Fallen Leaves,' until the first part of the story has 
found its way to the people. 



Tuming for a moment to the present novel, you 
will (I hope) find two interesting studies of humanity 
in these pages. 

In the character called ^ Jack Straw/ you have 
the exhibition of an enfeebled intellect, tenderly shown 
ander its lightest and happiest aspect, and used as a 
means of relief in some of the darkest scenes of terror 
and snspense occumng in this story. Again, in 
' Madame Fontaine/ I have endeavoured to work out 
the interesting moral problem, which takes for its 
groundwork the strongest of all instincts in a woman, 
the instinct of matemal love, and traoes to its Solution 
the restraining and purifying influence of this one 
virtue over an otherwise cruel, false, and d^raded 
natnre. 

The events in which these two chief personages 
play their parts have been combined with all possible 
care, and have been derived, to the best of my 
ability, from natnral and simple canses. In view of 
the distrust which oertain readers feel, when a 
novelist bnilds his fiction on a foundation of fact, it 
may not be amiss to mention (before I close these lines), 
that the accessories of the scenes in the Deadhouse of 
.Frankfort have been studied on the spot. The pub- 
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lished rules and ground-plans of that curious mortuary 
establishment have also been laid on my desk, as aids 
to memory while I was writing the closing passages of 
the story. 

With this, I commend * JezebeVs Daughter ' to 
my good friend and brother in the art — who will pre- 
sent this last work also to the notice of Italian 
readers. 

W. C. 

Gloücestbr Placb, LoN]>oir : 
Fehruary 0, 1880. 
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CHAPTER I. 

In the matter of Jezebel's Daughter, my 
recoUections begin with the deaths of two 
foreign gentlemen, in two different coimtries, 
on the same day of the same year. 

They were both men of some import- 
ance in their way, and both strangers to 
each other. 

Mr. Ephraim Wagner, merchant (for- 
merly of Frankfort-on-the-Main), died in 
London on the third day of September, 1828. 

Doctor Fontaine — ^famous in his time for 
discoveries in experimental chemistry — died 

B 2 
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at Würzburg on the third day of September, 
1828. 

Both the merchant and the doctor left 
widows. The merchant's widow (an English- 
woman) was childless. The doctor's widow 
(of a South German family) had a 
daughter to console her. 

At that distant time — I am writing these 
lines in the year 1878, and looking back 
through half a Century — I was a lad 
employed in Mr. Wagner's office. Being his 
wife's nephew, he most kindly received me 
as a member of his household. What I am 
now about to relate I saw with my own eyes 
and heard with my own ears. My memory 
is to be depended on. Like other old men, I 
recollect events which happened at the 
beginning of my career far more clearly than 
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events which happened oaly two or three 
years since. 



Good Mr. Wagner had been ailing for 
many months ; but the doctors had no 
immediate fear of his death. He proved 
the doctors to be mistaken ; and took the 
hberty of dying at a time when they all de- 
clared that there was every reasonable hope 
of his recovery. When this affliction feU 
lipon his wife, I was absent from the office 
in London on a business errand to our 
branch-establishment at Frankfort-on-the- 
Maiu, directed by Mr. Wagner 's partners. 
The day of my return happened to be the 
day after the funeral. It was also the 
occasion chosen for the reading of the will. 
Mr. Wagner, I should add, had been a 
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naturalised British Citizen, and his will was 
drawn by an English lawyer. 

The foiirth, fifth, and sixth clauses of the 
will are the only portions of the document 
which it is necessary to mention in this 
place. 

The fourth clause lef't the whole of the 
testator's propcrty, in lands and in money, 
absolutely to his widow. In the fifth clause 
he added a new proof of his imphcit con- 
fidence in her — ^he appointed her sole 
cxecutrix of his will. 

The sixth and last clause began in these 
words : — 

* During my long iUness, my dear wife 
has acted as my secretary and representative. 
She has made herseif so thoroughly well 
acquainted with the System on which I have 
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conducted my business, that slie is the fittest 
person to succeed me. I not ohly prove 
the fulness of my trust in her and the 
sincerity of my gratitude towards her, but I 
really act in the best interests of the firm of 
which I am the head, when I hereby appoint 
my widow as my sole successor in the busi- 
ness, with all the powers and privileges 
appertaining thereto.' 

The lawyer and I both looked at my 
aunt. She had sunk back in her chair ; 
her face was hidden in her handkerchief. 
We waited respectfully until she might be 
sufficiently recovered to communicate her 
wishes to us. The expression of her 
husband's love and respect, contained in the 
last words of the will, had completely over- 
whelmed her. It was only after she had 
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been relieved by a burst of tears that she 
was conscious of our presence, and was com- 
posed enough to speak to ns. 

' I shall be calmer in a few days' time/ 
she Said. ' Come to me at the end of the 
week. I have something important to say 
to both of you.' 

The lawyer ventured on putting a ques- 
tion. ' Does it relate in any way to the will ? ' 
he inquired. 

She shook her head. ' It relates/ she 
answered, ' to my husband's last wishes.' 

She bowed to us, and went away to her 
own room. 

The lawyer looked after her gravely and 
doubtfully as she disappeared. * My long 
experience in my profession/ he said, turning 
to me, ' has taiight me many nseful lessons. 
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Your aunt has just called one of those lessons 
to my mind.' 

' May I ask what it is, sir ? ' 

' Certainly.' He took my arm and 

waited to repeat the lesson until we had left 

the house; 'Always distrust a man's last 

wishes on his death-bed — ^unless they are 

commmiicated to his lawyer, and expressed 

in his will.' 

At the time, I thought this rather a 

narrow view to take. How could I foresee 

that Coming events in the future life of my 

aunt would prove the lawyer to be right? 

If she had only been content to leave her 

husband's plans and projects where he had 

left them at his death, and if she had never 

taken that rash journey to our brauch ofRce 

at Frankfort but what is the use of 
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speculating on what might or might not 
have happened ? My business in these pages 
is to describe what did happen. Let me 
retum to my business. 
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CHAPTEE n. 

At the end of the week we found the 
widow waiting to receive us. 

To describe her personally, she was a 
little lady, with a remarkably pretty figure, 
a clear pale complexion, a broad low fore- 
head, and large, steady, brightly-intelligent 
grey eyes. Having married a man very 
much older than herseif, she was still (after 
many years of wedded life) a notably attrac- 
tive woman. But she never seemed to be 
Conscious of her personal advantages, or vain 
of the very remarkable abilities which she 
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diel unquestionably possess. Under ordinary 
circumstances, she was a singularly gentle, 
unobtrusive creature. But let the occasion 
call for it, and the reserves of resolution in 
her showed themselves instantly. In all my 
experience I have never met with such a 
firm woman, when she was once roused. 

She entered on her business with us, 
wasting no time in preliminary words. Her 
face showed piain signs, poor soul, of a 
wakeflil and tearfui night. But she claimed 
no indulgence on that account. When she 
spoke of her dead husband — excepting a 
slight unsteadiness in her voice — she con- 
trolled herseif with a courage which was at 
once pitiable and admirable to see. 

' You both know,' she began, * that Mr. 
Wagner was a man who thought for himself. 
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He had ideas of his duty to his poor and 
afflicted fellow-creatures which are in 
advance of received opinions in the world 
about US. I love and revere his memory — 
and (please God) I mean to carry out his 
ideas/ 

The lawyer began to look uneasy. ' Do 
you refer, madam, to Mr. Wagner's pohtical 
opinions ? ' he inquired. 

Fifty years ago, my old master's political 
opinions were considered to be nothing less 
than revolutionary. In these days — ^when 
his opinions have been sanctioned by Acts of 
Parliament, with the general approval of the 
nation — ^people would have called him a 
' Moderate liberal/ and would have set him 
down as a discreetly deliberate man in the 
march of modern progress. 
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think of sending you, David/ she added, 
turning to me, ' to our partners in Frankfort, 
Mr. Keller and Mr. Engelman, with instruc- 
tions which will keep some of the vacant 
situations in the office open, until I can 
follow you.' She pansed, and looked at the 
lawyer. * Do yon see any objection to what 
I propose ? ' she said. 

* I see some risks/ he answered, cau- 
tiously. 

' What risks ? ' 

'In London, madam, the late Mr. 
Wagner had special means of investigating 
the characters of the women whom he took 
into his office. It may not be so easy for 
you, in a stränge place hke Frankfort, to 
guard against the danger — ' He hesitated, 
at a loss for the moment to express himself 
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with sufficient plainness and sufficient deli- 

cacy. 

My aunt made no allowances for his em- 
barrassment. 

' Don't be afraid to speak out, sir/ she 
said, a little coldly. ' What danger are you 
afraid 6f ? ' 

' Yours is a generous natiire, madam : 
and generous natures are easily imposed 
upon. I am afraid of women with bad 
characters, or, worse still, of other women — ' 

He stopped again. This time there was 
a positive interruption. We heard a knock 
at the door. 

Our head-clerk was the person who pre- 
sented himself at the summons to come in. 
My aunt held up her hand. 'Excuse me, 
Mr. Hartrey — I will attend to you in one 

VOL. I. c 
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moment' She turned to the lawyer. 
* What other women are likely to impose on 
me ? ' she asked. 

* Women, otherwise worthy of your 
kindness, who may be associated with dis- 
reputable connections,' the lawyer replied. 
' The very women, if I know anything of 
your quick sympathies, whom you would be 
most anxious to help, and who might never- 
theless be a source of constant trouble and 
anxiety, under pernicious influences at 
home.' 

My aunt made no answer. For the 
moment, the lawyer's objections seemed to 
annoy her. She addressed herseif to Mr. 
Hartrey; asking rather abruptly what he 
had to say to her. 

Our head-clerk was a methodical gentle^ 
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man of the old school. He began by con- 
fusedly apologising for his intrusion; and 
ended by producing a letter. 

'When you are able to attend to 
business, madam, honoiir me by reading 
this letter. And, in the meantime, will 
you forgive me for taking a liberty in the 
office, rather than intrude on your grief 
so soon after the death of my dear and 
honoured master?' The phrases were 
formal enough ; but there was true feeling 
in the man's voice as he spoke. My aunt 
gave him her hand. He kissed it, with the 
tears in his eyes. 

' Whatever you have done has been well 
done, I am sure/ she said kindly. * Who is 
the letter from ? ' 

' From Mr. Keller, of Frankfort, madam/ 

c 2 
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My aunt instantly took the letter from 
him, and read it attentively. It has a very 
serious bearing on passages in the present 
narrative which are yet to come. I accord- 
ingly present a copy of it in this place : 

' Private and confidential. 

* Dear Mr. Hartrey, — It is impossible for 
me to address myself to Mrs. Wagner, in the 
first days of the affliction that has fallen on 
her. I am troiibled by a pressing anxiety ; 
and I venture to write to you, as the person 
now in charge at our London office. 

* My only son Fritz is finishing his edu- 
cation at the university of Würzburg. He 
has, I regret to say, formed an attachment 
to a young woman, the daughter of a doctor 
at Würzburg, who has recently died. I 
believe the girl to be a perfectly reputable 
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and virtuous young person. But her father 
has not only left her in poverty, he has done 
worse — he has died in debt. Besides this, 
her mother's character does not stand high 
in the town. It is said, among other things, 
that her extravagance is mainly answerable 
for her late hiisband's debts. Under these 
circumstances, I wish to break off the con- 
nection while the two young people are 
separated for the time by the event of the 
doctor's recent death. Fritz has given up 
the idea of entering the medical profession, 
and has accepted my proposal that he shall 
succeed me in our business. I have decided 
on sending him to London, to learn some- 
thing of commercial affairs, at head-quarters, 
in your office. 

* My son obeys me reluctantly ; but he 
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is a good and dutiful lad — and he yields to 
his father's wishes. You may expect him 
in a day or two after receipt of these lines. 
Oblige me by making a little opening for 
him in one of your official departments, 
and by keeping him as much as possible 
under your own eye, until I can ventm'e on 
communicating directly with Mrs. Wagner — 
to whom pray convey the expression of my 
most sincere and respectful sympathy.' 

My aunt handed back the letter. ' Has 
the young man arrived yet ? ' she asked. 

' He arrived yesterday, madam.' 

' And have you found öome employment 
for him?' 

^ I have ventured to place him in our 
corresponding department/ the head-clerk 
answered. * For the present he will assist in 
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copying letters ; and^ after business-hoim^ 
he will have a room (until further Orders) 
in my house. I hope you think I have 
done right, madam ? ' 

' You have done admirably, Mr. Hartrey. 
At the same time, I will reHeve you of öome 
of the responsibility. No grief of mine 
shall interfere with my daty to my hus- 
band's partner. I will speak to the yoimg 
man myself. Bring him here this evening, 
after- business-hours. And don't leave us 
just yet ; I want to put a question to you 
relating to my husband's afiairs, in which I 
am deeply interested/ Mr. Hartrey retumed 
to his chair. After a momentary hesita- 
tion, my aunt put her question in terms 
which took us all three by surprise. 
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CHAPTER ni. 

*My husband was connected with many 
charitable institutions,' the widow began. 
' Am I right in believing that he was one 
of the governors of Bethlehem Hospital ? ' 

At this reference to the famous asylum 
for insane persons, popularly known among 
the inhabitants of London as ' Bedlam,' I saw 
the lawyer start, and exchange a look with 
the head-clerk. Mr. Hartrey answered with 
evident reluctance ; he said, ' Quite right, 
madam' — and said no more. The lawyer, 
being the bolder man of the two, added a 
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Word of warning, addressed directly to my 
aunt. 

' I venture to suggest/ he said, * that 
there are circumstances connected with the 
late Mr. Wagner's position at the Hospital, 
^yhich make it desirable not to pursue the 
subject any farther. Mr. Hartrey will con- 
finn what I say, when I teil you that Mr. 
Wagner's proposals for a reformation in the 
treatment of the patients — ' 

' Were the proposals of a merciful man/ 
my aunt interposed, ' who abhorred cruelty 
in all its forms, and who held the torturing 
of the poor mad patients by whips and chains 
to be an outrage on humanity. I entirely 
agree with him. Though I am only a 
woman, I will not let the matter drop. I 
shall go to the Hospital on Monday morning 
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next — and my business with you to-day is to 
request that you will accompany me.' 

* In what capacity am I to have the 
honour of accompany ing you ? ' the lawyer 
asked, in his coldest manner. 

* In your professional capacity/ my aunt 
replied. ' I may have a proposal to address 
to the govemors ; and I shall look to your 
experience to express it in the proper form.' 

The lawyer was not satisfied yet. * Ex- 
cuse me if I venture on making another in- 
quiry,' he persisted. 'Do you propose to 
visit the madhouse in consequence of any 
wish expressed by the late Mr. Wagner ? ' 

' Certainly not ! My husband always 
avoided speaking to me on that melancholy 
subject. As you have heard, he even left 
me in doubt whether he was one of the 
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governing body at the asylum. No reference 
to any circumstance in his life which might 
alarm or distress me ever passed his lips.' 
Her voice failed her as she paid that tribute 
to her husband's memory. She waited to 
recover herseif. 'But, on the night before 
his death/ she resumed, * when he was half 
waking, half dreaming, I heard him talking 
to himself of something that he was anxious 
to do, if the chance of recovery had been still 
left to him. Since that time I have looked 
at his private diary; and I have found 
entries in it which explain to me what I 
failed to understand clearly at his bedside. 
I know for certain that the obstinate hostility 
of his coUeagues had determined him on try- 
ing the effect of patience and kindness in the 
treatment of mad people, at his sole risk and 
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expense. There is now in Bethlehem Hos- 
pital a wretched man — a friendless outcast, 
found in the streets — ^whom my noble hus- 
band had chosen as the first subject of his 
humane experiment, and whose release from 
a life of torment he had the hope of effecting 
through the influence of a person in authority 
in the Eoyal Household. You know already 
that the memory of my husband's plans and 
wishes is a sacred memory to me. I am 
resolved to see that poor chained creature 
whom he would have rescued if he hadlived ; 
and I will certainly complete his work of 
mercy, if my conscience teils me that a 
woman should do it/ 

Hearing this bold announcement — ^I 
am almost ashamed to confess it, in these 
enlightened days — ^we all three protested. 
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Modest Mr. Hartrey was almost as loud and 
as eloquent as the lawyer, and I was not far 
behind Mr. Hartrey. It is perhaps to be 
pleaded as an excuse for us that some of the 
highest authorities, in the early part of the 
present Century, would have been just as 
prejudiced and just as Ignorant as we were. 
Say what we might, however, our remon- 
strances produced no effect on my aunt. 
We merely roused the resolute side of her 
character to assert itself. 

* I won't detain you any longer,' she said 
to the lawyer. ' Take the rest of the day to 
decide what you will do. If you dechne to 
accompany me, I shall go by myself. If you 
accept my proposal, send me a line this 
evening to say so.' 

In thatway the Conference cameto an end. 
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Early in the evening young Mr. Keller 

made his appearance, and was introduced to 

my aunt and to me. We both took a liking 

to him from the first. He was a handsome 

young man, with light hair and florid 

complexion, and with a frank ingratiating 
manner— ^ little sad and subdued, in conse- 

quence, no doubt, of his enforced Separation 

from his beloved young lady at Würzburg. 

My aunt, with her customary kindness and 

consideration, offered him a room next to 

mine, in place of his room in Mr. Hartrey's 

house. ' My nephew David speaks German ; 

and he will help to make your life among 

US pleasant to you.' With those words our 

good mistress left us together. 

Fritz opened the conversation with the 

easy self-confidence of a German student. 
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' It is one bond of union between us 
that you speak my language/ he began. 
' I am good at reading and writing English, 
but I speak badly, Have we any other 
sympathies in common ? Is it possible that 
you smoke ? ' 

Poor Mr. Wagner had taught me to 
smoke. I answered by offering my new 
acquaintance a cigar. 

' Another bond between us/ eried 

Fritz. 'We must be Mends from this 

moment. Give me your hand.' We shook 

hands. He lit his cigar, looked at me very 

attentively, looked away again, and puffed 

out his first mouthful of smoke with a heavy 

sigh. 

• I wonder whether we are united by a 
third bond?' he said thoughtfuUy. 'Are 
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you a stiff Englishman? Teil me, friend 
David, may I speak to you with the free- 
dom of a supremely wretched man ? ' 

*As freely as you like/ I answered. He 
still hesitated. 

' I want to be encouraged,' he said. 
' Be familiär with me. Call me Fritz.' 

I called him * Fritz.' He drew his chair 
close to mine, and laid his hand affectionately 
on my Shoulder. I beganto think I had 
perhaps encouraged him a little too readily. 

' Are you in love, David? ' He put the 
question just as cooUy as if he had asked me 
what o'clock it was. 

I was young enough to blush. Fritz 
accepted the blush as a suflScient answer, 
' Every moment I pass in your society/ he 
cried with enthusiasm, * I like you better — ^I 
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find you more eminently sympathetic, You 
are in love. One word more — are there 
any obstacles in your way ? ' 

There were obstacles in my way. She 
was too old for me, and too poor for me — 
and it all came to nothing in due course of 
time. I admitted the obstacles ; abstaining, 
with an Englishman's shyness, from entering 
into details. My reply was enough, and 
more than enough, for Fritz. 'Good 
Heavens ! ' he exclaimed ; ' our destinies 
exactly resemble each other ! We are both 
supremely wretched men. David, I can 
restrain myself no longer ; I must positively 
embrace you ! ' 

I resisted to the best of my ability — ^but 
he was the stronger man of the two. His 
long arms almost strangled me ; his bristly 

VOL. I . D 
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mouHtache Hcratched my cheek. In my 
fiFHl involuiitary impulse of disgust, I 
cIcikjIuhI my fist. Yoiiug Mr. Keller never 
HUHf)Ccted (my LjUglish brethren alone will 
mulorstund) how very near my fist and his 
hcad were to becoming personally and 
violcntly acquainted. Difierent nations — 
differcnt customs. I can smile as I write 
ubout it now. 

Fritz took his seat again. * My heart is 
at ease; I can pour myself out freely,' he 
Said. * Never, my friend, was there such 
an interesting love-story as mine. She is 
the sweetest girl living. Dark, slim, gra- 
cious, delightful, desirable, just eighteen. 
The Image, I should suppose, of what lier 
widowed mother was at her age. Her name is 
Minna. Daughter and only child of Madame 
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Fontaine. Madame Fontaine is a truly grand 
creature, a Eoman matron. She is the 
victim of envy and scandal. Would you 
believe it? There are wretches in Würz- 
bürg (her husband the doctor was profes'sor 
of chemistry at the University) — ^there are 
wretches, I say, who call my Minna's mother 
" Jezebel," and my Minna herseif " JezebeFs 
Daughter ! " I have fought three duels with 
my fellow-students to avenge that one 
insult. Alas, David, there is another person 
who is influenced by those odious calumnies ! 
— a person sacred to me — the honoured 
author of my being. Is it not dreadful ? 
My good father tums tyrant in this one 
thing ; declares I shall never marry " Jeze* 
bel's Daughter ; " exiles me, by his paterna] ♦ 
commands, to this foreign country; and 

D 2 
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percliesine on a high stool to copy letters. 

Ha! he little knows ray heart. I am 

my Minna's and my Mmna is mine. In 

body and soul, in time and in etemity, we 

are one. Do you see my tears? Do my 

tears speak for me ? The heart's relief is in 

crying freely. There is a German song to 

that effect. When I recover myself, I will 

sing it to you. Music is a great comforter ; 

music is the friend of love. There is another 

German song to that effect.' He suddenly 

dried his eyes, and got on his feet ; some 

new idea had apparently occurred to him. 

' It is dreadfuUy dull here/ he said ; ' I am 

not iised to evenings at home. Have you 

any music in London? Help me to forget 

Minna for an hour or two. Take me to the 
music' 
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Having, by this time, heard quite enough 
of his raptures, I was eager on my side 
for a change of any kind. I helped him 
to forget Minna at a Vauxhall Concert. He 
thought our English orchestra wanting in 
subtlety and spirit. On the other band, he 
did füll justice, afterwards, to our English 
bottled beer. When we left the Gardens 
he sang me that German song, * My heart's 
relief is crying freely/ with a fervour of 
sentiment which must have awakened every 
light sleeper in the neighbourhood. 

Eetiiing to my bedchamber, I found an 
open letter on my toilet-table. It was ad- 
dressed to my aunt by the lawyer ; and it 
announced that he had decided on accom- 
panying her to the madhouse — ^without 
pledging himself to any fiirther concession. 
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lu leaving the letter for me to read, my 
aunt had written across it a line ia pencil : 
' You can go with us, David, if you like.' 

My curiosity was atrongly roused. It is 
needless to say I decided on being present 
at the visit to Bedlam. 
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CHAPTEK IV. 

On the appointed Monday \ve were ready 
to accompany my aunt to the madhouse. 

Whether she distrusted her own unaided 
judgment, or whether she wished to have 
as many witnesses as possible to the rash 
action in which she was aboiit to engage, 
I cannot say. In either case, her first pro- 
ceeding was to inciude Mr. Hartrey and 
Fritz Keller in the invitation already ex- 
tSnded to the lawyer and myself. 

They both declined to accompany us. 
The head-clerk made the afiairs of the office 
serve for his apology, it was foreign post 
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day, and he could not possibly be absent 
from bis desk. Fritz invented no excuses ; 
he confessed the truth, in his own outspoken 
manner. ' I have a horror of mad people,' 
he Said, ' they so frighten and distress me, 
that they make me feel half mad myself. 
Don't ask me to go with you — and oh, dear 
lady, don't go yourself/ 

My aunt smiled sadly — and led the way 
out. 

We had a special order of admission to 
the Hospital which placed the resident 
Superintendent himself at our disposal. He 
received my aunt with the utmost politeness, 
and proposed a scheme of his own för 
condueting us over the whole building ; 
with an invitation to take luncheon with 
him afterwards at his private residence. 



JEZEBEÜS DAUGHTER, 41 

' At another time, sir, I shall be happy 
to avail myself of your kindness/ my aunt 
said, when he had done. 'For the pre- 
sent, my object is to see one person only 
among the unfortunate creatures in this 
asylum.' 

' One person only ? ' repeated the Super- 
intendent. 'One of our patients of the 
higher rank, I suppose ? ' 

' On the contrary/ my aunt repHed, ' I 
wish to see a poor Mendless creature, found 
in the streets ; known here, as I am in- 
formed, by no better name than Jack 
Straw.' 

The Superintendent looked at her in 
blank amazement. 

' Good Heavens, madam ! ' he exclaimed ; 
' are you aware that Jack Straw is one of 
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the most dangerous lunatics we have in the 
house ? ' 

'I have heard that he bears the cha- 
racter you describe/ my aunt quietly 
admitted, 

' And yet you wish to see him? ' 

' I am here for that purpose — and no 
other.' 

The Superintendent looked round at the 
lawyer and at me, appealing to us silently 
to explain, if we could, this incomprehen- 
sible deske to see Jack Straw. The 
lawyer spoke for both of us. He reminded 
the Superintendent of the late Mr. Wagner's 
peculiar opinions on the treatment of the 
insane, and of the interest which he had 
taken in this particular case. To which my 
aunt added : ' And Mr. Wagner's widow feels 



JEZEBELS DAUGHTER. 43 

the same interest, and inherits her late 
husband's opinions/ Hearing thia, the 
Superintendent bowed with his best grace, 
and resigned himself to circumstances. 
' Pardon me if I keep you waiting for a 
minute or two/ he said, and rang a 
beU. 

A man-servant appeared at the door. 

' Are Yarcombe and Foss on duty on the 
south side ? ' the Superintendent asked. 

* Yes, sh".' 

' Send one of them here directly.' 

We waited a few minutes — and then a 
gruff voiee became audible on the outer 
side of the door. ' Present, sir,' growled the 
gruff voice. 

The Superintendent courteously offered 
his arm to my aunt. ' Permit me to escort 
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you to Jack Straw/ he said, with a touch 
of playfiil irony in his tone. 

We left the room. The lawyer and I 
followed my aunt and her escort. A man, 
whom we found posted on the door-mat, 
brought up the rear. Whether he was 
Yarcombe or whether he was Foss, mattered 
but little. In either case he was a hulking, 
scowling, hideously ill-looking brüte. ' One 
of our assistants,' we heard the Superin- 
tendent explain. 'It is possible, madam, 
that we may want two of them, if we are to 
make things pleasant at your introduction to 
Jack Straw.' 

We ascended some ötairß, shut off from 
the lower floor by a massive locked door, 
and passed along some dreary stone passages, 
protected by more doors. Cries of rage and 
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pain, at one time distant and at another 
close by, varied by yelling laughter, more 
terrible even than the cries, sounded on either 
side of US. We passed through a last door, 
the most solid of all, which shut out these 
dreadfiil noises, and found ourselves in a 
little circular haU. Here the Superintendent 
stopped, and hs.tened for a moment. There 
was dead silence. He beckoned to the 
attendant, and pointed to a heavily nailed 
oaken door. 

' Look in,' he said. 

The man drew aside a httle shutter in 
the door, and looked through the bars which 
guarded the opening. 

^ Is he waking or sleeping ? ' the Super- 
intendent asked. 

* Waking, sir/ 
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' Is he at work ? ' 

* Yes, sir.' 

The Superintendent tumed to my aunt. 

'You are fortunate, madam — you will 
see him in his qiiiet moments. He amuses 
himself by making hats, baskets, and 
table- mats, out of his straw. Very neatly 
put together, I assure you. One of our 
visiting physicians, a man with a most 
remarkable sense of humour, gave him his 
nickname from his work. Shall we open 
the door ? ' 

My aunt had turaed very pale ; I could 
see that she was struggling with violent 
agitation. ' Give me a minute or two first/ 
ehe said ; ' I want to compose myself before 
I see him.' 

She sat down on a stone bench outside 
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the door. ' Teil me what you know about 
this poor man ? ' she said. ' I don't ask out 
of idle curiosity — I have a better motive than 
that. Is he young or old ? ' 

'Judging by his teeth,' the Superinten- 
dent answered, as if he had been speaking of 
a horse, 'he is certainly young. But his 
complexion is completely gone, and his hair 
has tumed grey. So far as we have been 
able to make out (when he is willing to speak 
of himself), these peculiarities in his personal 
appearance are due to a narrow escape from 
poisoning by accident. But how the acci- 
dent occurred, and where it occurred, he 
either cannot or will not teil us. We know 
nothing about him, except that he is abso- 
lutely friendless. He speaks English — ^but 
it is with an odd kind of accent — and we 
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don't know whether he is a foreigner or not. 
You are to understand, madam, that he is 
here on suiferance. This is a royal institu- 
tion, and, as a nile, we only receive lunatics 
of the educated class. But Jack Strawhas 
had wonderful luck. Being too mad, I 
suppose, to take care of himself, he was run 
over in one of the streets in our neigh- 
bonrhood by the carriage of an exalted 
personage, whom it would be an indiscretion 
on my part even to name. The personage 
(an illustrious lady, I may inform you) was 
so distressed by the accident — without the 
sHghtest need, for the man was not seriously 
hurt — that she actually had him brought 
here in her carriage, and laid her commands 
on US to receive him. Ah, Mrs. Wagner, 
her highness's heart is worthy of h6r high- 
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ness's rank. She occasionally sends to in- 
quire after the lucky lunatic who rolled 
under her horse's feet. We don't teil her 
what a trouble and expense he is to us. We 
have had irons specially invented to control 
him ; and, if I am not mistaken,' said the 
Superintendent, tuming to the assistant, 'a 
new whip was required only last week.' 

The man put his hand into the big pocket 
of his coat, and produced a horrible whip, of 
many lashes. He exhibited this instrument 
of torture with every appearance of pride 
and pleasure. ' This is what keeps him in 
Order, my lady,* said the brüte, cheerfully. 
^ Just take it in your hand.' 

My aunt sprang to her feet. She was so 
indignant that I believe she would have laid 
the whip across the man's Shoulders, if his 
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master had not pushed him back without 
ceremony. 'A zealous servant,' said the 
Superintendent, smiling pleasantly. * Please 
excuse him.' 

My aunt pointed to the cell door* 
' Open it,' she said. ' Let me see awy- 
ihing^ rather than set eyes on that monster 
again !' 

The firmness of her tone evidently sur- 
prised the Superintendent. He knew no- 
thing of the reserves of resolution in her, 
which the mere sight of the whip had called 
forth. The pallor had left her face ; she 
trembled no longer ; her fine grey eyes were 
bright and steady. ' That brüte has roused 
her/ said the lawyer, looking back at the 
assistant, and whispering to me ; ' nothing 
will restrain her, David — she will have her 
way now/ 
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CHAPTER V. 

The Superintendent opened the cell door 
with his own hand. 

We found ourselves in a narrow, lofty 
prison, like an apartment in a tower. High 
up, in one corner, the grim stone walls were 
pierced by a grated opening, which let in air 
and light. Seated on the floor, in the angle 
formed by the junction of two walls, we saw 
the superintendent's ' lucky lunatic ' at work, 
with a tniss of loose straw on either side of 
him. The slanting rays of light from the 
high window streamed down on his prema- 
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turely grey hair, and showed us the stränge 
yellow pallor of his complexion, and the 
youthM «ymmetry of bis' hands. nimbly 
occupied with their work. A heavy chain 
held him to the wall. It was not only 
fastened round his waist, it also fettered his 
legs between the knee and the ankle. At 
the same time, it was long enough to allow 
him a ränge of crippled movement, within a 
circle of five or six feet, as well as I could 
calculate at the time. Above his head, ready 
for use if reqnired, hung a small chain 
evidently intended to confine his hands at 
the wrists. Unless I was deceived by his 
crouching attitude, he was small in stature. 
His ragged dress barely covered his emacia- 
ted form. In other and happier days, he 
must have been a well-made httle man ; his 
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feet and ankles, like his hands, were finely 
and delicately formed. He was so absorbed 
in his employment that he had evidently not 
heard the talking outside his cell. It was 
only when the door was banged to by the 
assistant (who kept behind us, at a sign from 
the Superintendent) that he looked up. We 
now saw his large vacantly-patient brown 
eyes, the haggard outline of his face, and his 
nervously sensitive hps. For a moment, he 
looked from one to the other of the visitors 
with a quiet childish curiosity. Then his 
wandering glances detected the assistant, 
waiting behind us with the whip still in his 
hand. 

In an instant the whole expression of the 
madman's face changed. Ferocious hatred 
glittered in his eyes ; his lips, suddenly re- 
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tracted, showed bis teeth like the teeth of a 
wild beast. My aunt perceived the direction 
in which he was looking, and altered her 
Position so as to conceal from him the hate- 
ful figure with the whip, and to concentrate 
his attention on herseif. With startling 
abruptness, the poor creature's expression 
changed once more. His eyes softened, a 
faint sad smile trembled on his lips. He 
dropped the straw which he had been plait- 
ing, and lifted his hands with a gesture 
of admiration. ' The pretty lady ! ' he 
whispered to himself. *0h, the pretty 
ladyr 

He attempted to crawl out from the wall, 
as far as his chain would let him. At a 
sign from the Superintendent he stopped, 
and sighed bitterly. 'I wouldn't hurt the 



I 



JEZEBELS DAUGHTER. 55 

lady for the world/ he said ; * I heg your 
pardon, Mistress, if I have frightened 
you/ 

His voice was wonderfuUy gentle. 
But there was something stränge in his 
accent — and there was perhaps a foreign 
formality in his addressing my aunt as 
' Mistress.' Englishmen in general wonld 
have called her ' ma'am.' 

We men kept our places at a safe dis- 
tance from his chain. My aunt, with a 
woman's impulsive contempt of danger 
when her compassion is strongly moved, 
stepped forward to him. The Superinten- 
dent caught her by the arm and checked 
her. 'Take care/ he said. 'You don't 
know him as well as we do.' 

Jack's eyes tumed on the Superintendent, 
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dilating slowly. His lips began to part 
again — I feared to see the ferocious expres- 
sion in bis face once more. I was wrong ; 
In the very moment of another outbreak of 
rage, the unhappy man showed that he was 
still capable, under strong internal influence, 
of restraining himself. He seized the chain 
that held him to the wall in both hands, and 
wrung it with such convulsive energy that I 
almost expected to see the bones of his 
fingers start through the skin. His head 
dropped on his breast, his wasted figure 
quivered. It was only for an instant. 
When he looked up again, his poor vacant 
brown eyes turned on my aunt, dim with 
tears. She instantly shook off the superin- 
tendent's hold on her ami. Before it was 
possible to interfere, she was bending over 
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Jack Straw, with one of her pretty white 
hands laid gently on his head. 

' How your head burns, poor Jack ! ' she 
said simply. ' Does my hand cool it ? ' 

Still holdiüg desperately by the chain, 
he answered like a timid child. ' Yes, 
Mistress ; your hand cools it. Thank you/ 

She took up a little straw hat on which 
he had been working when his door was 
opened. 'This is very nicely done, Jack,' 
she went on. ' Teil me how you first came 
to make these pretty things with your 
straw.' 

He looked up at her with a audden 
accession of confidence ; her interest in the 
hat had flattered him. 

' Once,' he said, ' there was a time when 
my hands were the maddest things about 
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me. They used to tum against me and tear 
my hair and my flesh. An angel in a dream 
told me how to keep them qidet. An angel 
said, " Let them work at your straw." All 
day long I plaited my straw. I would have 
gone on all night too, if they would only 
have given me a light. My nights are bad, 
my nights are dreadfuL The raw air eats 
into me, the black darkness frightens me. 
Shall I teil you what is the greatest blessing 
in the world ? Daylight ! Daylight ! ! 
Dayhght ! ! ! ' 

At each repetition of the word his voice 
rose. He was on the point of breaking into 
a scream, when he took a tighter tum of his 
chain and instantly silenced himself. ' I am 
quiet, sir,' he said, before the Superintendent 
could reprove him. 
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My aunt added a word in his favour. 
' Jack has promised not to frighten me ; and 
I am sure he will keep his word. Have you 
never had parents or friends to be kind to 
you, my poor fellow ? ' she asked, turning to 
him again. 

He looked up at her. * Never/ he said, 
* tili you came here to see me.' As he 
spoke, there was a flash of intelligence in the 
bright gratitude of his eyes. ' Ask me 
something eise/ he pleaded ; ' and see how 
quietly I can answer you.' 

'Is it true, Jack, that you were once 
poisoned by accident, and nearly killed by 
it?* 

/Yes!' 

' Where was it ? ' 

' Far away in another country. In the 
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doctor's big room. In the time when I was 
the doctor's man/ 

* Who was the doctor ? ' 

He put bis band to bis bead, * Give me 
more time ; ' be said. ' It burts me when I 
try to remember too much. Let me finish 
my bat first. I want to give you my bat 
when it's done. You don't know bow 
clever I am with my fingers and thumbs. 
Just look and see ! ' 

He set to work on the bat ; perfectly 
happy while my aunt was looking at bim. 
The lawyer was the unlucky person who 
produced a change for the worse. Having 
hitberto remained passive, tbis wortby gen- 
tleman seemed to tbink it was due to bis 
own importance to take a prominent part in 
the proceedings. 'My professional experi- 
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ence will come in well here/ he said ; ' I 
mean to treat him as an unwilling witness ; 
you will see we shall get something out of 
him in that way. Jack ! ' 

The unwilHng witness went on im- 
penetrably with his work. The lawyer 
(keeping weU out of reach of the ränge 
of the chain) raised his voice. 'Hullo, 
there ! ' he cried, ' you're not deaf, are 
you? 

Jack looked up, with an impish expres- 
sion of mischief in his eyes. A man with a 
modest opinion of himself would have taken 
waming, and would have said no more. 
The lawyer persisted. 

' Now, my man ! let us have a little talk. 
" Jack Straw " can't be your proper name. 
What is your name ? ' 
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' Anything you like,' said Jack. ^ What's 
yours?' 

* Oh, come ! that won't do. You must 
have had a father and mother/ 

' Not that I know of.' 

* Where were you born ? ' 
' In the gutter.' 

' How were you brought up ? ' 

' Sometimes with a cuff on the head/ 

* And at other tunes ? * 

' At other times with a kick. Do be 
quiet, and let me finish my hat.' 

The discomfited lawyer tried a bribe 
as a last resource. He held up a Shilling, 
' Do you see this ? ' 

*No, I don't. I see nothing but my 
hat/ 

This reply brought the examination to 
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an end. The lawyer looked at the Superin- 
tendent, and Said, *A hopeless case, sir.' 
The Superintendent looked at the lawyer, 
and answered, ' Perfectly hopeless/ 

Jack finished his hat, and gave it to my 
aunt. ' Do you like it, now it's done ? ' he 
asked. 

* I like it very much,' she answered : 
' and one of these days I shall trim it with 
ribbons, and wear it for your sake.' 

She appealed to the Superintendent, hold- 
ing out the hat to him. 

' Look,' she said. * There is not a false 
tum anywhere in all this intricate plaiting. 
Poor Jack is sane enough to fix his attention 
to this subtle work. Do you give him up 
as incurable, when he can do that ? ' 

The Superintendent waved away the 
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question with his band. * Purely mechanical, 
he replied. ' It means nothing/ 

Jack touched my aunt. * I want to 
whisper/ he said. She bent down to him, 
and listened. 

I saw her smile, and asked, after we had 
left the asylum, what he had said. Jack had 
stated his opinion of the principal ofRcer of 
Bethlehem Hospital in these words : ' Don't 
you hsten to him, Mistress ; he's a poor half- 
witted creature. And short, too — ^not above 
six inches taller than I am ! ' 

But my aunt had not done with Jack's 
enemy yet. 

' I am sorry to trouble you, sir,' she re- 
sumed — 'I have something more to say 
before I go, and I wish to say it privately. 
Can you spare me a few minutes ? ' 
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The amiable Superintendent declared 
that he was entirely at her service. She 
tumed to Jack to say good-bye. The sudden 
discovery that she was about to leave him 
was more than he could sustain ; he lost his 
self-control. 

* Stay with me ! ' cried the poor wreteh, 
seizing her by both hands. ' Oh, be mer- 
ciful, and stay with me ! ' 

She preserved her presence of mind — she 
would permit no interference to protect her. 
Without starting back, without even at- 
tempting to release herseif, she spoke to him 
quietly. 

' Let US shake hands for to-day,' she said ; 
*you have kept your promise, Jack — you 
have been quiet and good. I must leave 
you for a while. Let me go.' 

VOL. I. P 
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He obstinately shook his head, and still 
held her. 

*Look at me/ she persisted, without 
showing any fear of him. ' I want to teil 
you something. You are no longer a friend- 
less creature, Jack. You have a friend in 
me. Look up.* 

Her clear firm tones had their effect on 
hira ; he looked up. Their eyes met. 

' Now, let me go, as I told you.' 

He dropped her hand, and threw himself 
back in his comer and burst out crying. 

* I shall never see her again,' he moaned 
to himself. ' Never, never, never again ! ' 

' You shall see me to morrow,' she said. 

He looked at her through his tears, and 
looked away again with an abrupt change 
to distrust. * She doesn't mean it,' he mut- 
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tered, still speaking to himself; 'she only 
says it to pacify me.' 

'You shall see me to-morrow,' my aunt 
reiterated ; ' I promise it.' 

He was cowed, but not convinced ; he 
crawled to the füll length of his chain, and 
lay down at her feet like a dog. She con- 
sidered for a moment — and found her way 
to his confidence at last. 

' Shall I leave you something to keep for 
me until I see you again ? ' 

The idea Struck him like a revelation : 
he lifted his head, and eyed her with breath- 
less interest. She gave him a little ornamen- 
tal handbag, in which she was accustomed 
to carry her handkerchief, and purse, and 
smelling-bottlc. 

* I trust it entirely to you, Jack : you shall 

V 2 



68 JEZEBELS DAUGHTKR, 

give it back to me when we meet to- 
morrow.' 

Those simple words more than reconciled 
him to her departure — ^they subtly flattered 
his self-esteem. 

' You will find your bag torn to pieces, 
to-morrow,' the Superintendent whispered, 
as the door was opened for us to go out. 

' Pardon me, sir,' my aunt rephed ; ' I 
belle ve I shall find it quite safe.' 

The last we saw of poor Jack, before 
the door closed on him, he was hugging the 
bag in both arms, and kissing it. 
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CHAPTEK VI. 

On our return to home, I found Fritz 

Keller smoking his pipe in the walled garden 

at the back of the house. 

In those days, it may not be amiss to 

remark that merchants of the old-fashioned 

sort still lived over their counting-houses in 

the city. The late Mr. Wagner's place of 

business included two spacious houses 

Standing together, with internal means of 

communication. One of these buildings was 

devoted to the offices and warehonses. The 

other (having the garden at the back) was 



the private residence, 
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Fritz advanced to meet me, and stopped, 
with a sudden change in his manner. ' Some- 
thing has happened/ he said — 'I see it in 
your face ! Has the madman anything to 
do with it?' 

'Yes. Shall I teil you what has hap 
pened, Fritz ? ' 

' Not for the world. My ears are closed 
to all dreadful and distressing narratives. I 
will imagine the madman — let ns talk of 
something eise.' 

* You will probably see him, Fritz, in a 
few weeks' time.' 

* You don't mean to teil me he is Coming 
into this house ? ' 

' I am afraid it's likely, to say the least 
of it/ 

Fritz looked at me like a man thunder- 
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Struck. 'There are some disclosures/ he 
Said, in his quaint way, ' which are too over- 
whelming to be received on one's legs. Let 
US sit down/ 

He led the way to a summer-house at 
the end of the garden. On the wooden 
table, I observed a bottle of the English beer 
which my feiend prized so highly, with 
glasses on either side of it.' 

' I had a presentiment that we should 
want a consoling something of this sort,' 
Said Fritz. ' Fill your glass, David, and let 
out the worst of it at once, before we get tö 
the end of the bottle.' 

I let out the best of it first — that is to say, 
I told him what I have related in the pre- 
ceding pages. Fritz was deeply interested : 
füll of compassion for Jack Straw, but not in 
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the least converted to my aunt's confidence 
in him. 

'Jack is supremely pitiable,' he re- 
inarked ; ' but Jack is also a smouldering 
volcano — and smouldering volcanos burst 
into eruption when the laws of nature com- 
pcl them. My only hope is in Mr. Superin- 
tendent. Surely he will not let this mad- 
man loose on us, with nobody but you raunt 
to hold the chain? Whit did she really 
say, when you left Jack, and had your 
private talk in the reception-room ? One 
minute, my friend, before you begin,' said 
Fritz, groping under the bench upon which 
we were seated. ' I had a second presenti- 
ment that we might want a second bottle — 
and here it is ! Till your glass ; and let 
US establish ourselves in our respective posi- 
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tions — ^you to administer, and I to sustain, a 
severe shock to the moral sense. I think, 
David, this second bottle is even more 
deliciously brisk than the first. Well, and 
what did your aunt say ? ' 

My aunt had said much more than I 
could possibly teil him. 

In substance it had come to this : — 
After seeing the whip, and seeing the chains, 
and seeing the man — she had actually de- 
termined to commit herseif to the perilous 
experiment which her husband would have 
tried, if he had lived ! As to the means of 
procuring Jack Straw's hberation from the 
Hospital, the powerful influence which had 
insisted on his being received by the Institu- 
tion, in defiance of rules, could also insist on 
his release, and could be approached by the 
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intercession of the same official person, 
whose interest in the matter had been 
aroused by Mr. Wagner in the last days of 
his life. Having set forth her plans for the 
future in these terms, my aunt appealed to 
the lawyer to State the expression of her 
wishes and intentions, in formal writing, as 
a preliminary act of Submission towards the 
govemors of the asylum. 

' And what did the lawyer say to it ? * 
Fritz inquired, after I had reported my 
aunt's proceedings thus far. 

'The lawyer decüned, Fritz, to comply 
with her request. He said. " It would be 
inexcusable, even in a man, to run such a 
risk — ^I don't believe there is another woman 
in England who would think of such a 
thing." Those were his words.' 
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' Did they have any effect on her ? ' 
^ Not the least in the world. She apolo- 
gised för having wasted his valuable time, 
and wished him good morning. " If nobody 
will help me," she said, qiiietly, " I must help 
myself." Then she tumed to me. "You 
have Seen how carefiiUy and dehcately poor 
Jack can work," she said ; " you have seen 
him tempted to break out, and yet capable 
of restraining himself in my presence. And, 
more than that, on the one occasion when 
he did lose his self-control, you saw how he 
recovered himself when he was calmly and 
kindly reasoned with. Are you content, 
David, to leave such a man for the rest of 
his life to the chains and the whip ? " 
What could I say ? She was too considerate 
to press me ; she only asked me to think of 
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it. I have been trying to think of it ever 
since — and the more I try, the more I dread 
the consequences if that madman is brought 
into the house/ 

Fritz shuddered at the prospect. 

' On the day when Jack comes into the 
house, I shall go out of it/ he said. The 
social consequences of my aunt's contem- 
plated experiment suddenly Struck him 
while he spoke. ' What will Mrs. Wagner's 
friends think ? ' he asked piteously . * They 
will refuse to visit her — they will say she's 
mad herseif.' 

' Don't let that distress you, gentlemen 
— ^I shan't mind what my friends say of 
me.' 

We both Started in confusion to our feet. 
My aunt herseif was standing at the open 
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door of the summer-house with a letter in 
her hand. 

' News from Germany, just come for 
you, Fritz.' 

With those words, she handed him the 
letter, and left us. 

We looked at each other thoroughly 
ashamed of ourselves, if the truth must be 
told. Fritz cast an uneasy glance at the 
letter, and recognised the handwriting on 
the address. ' From my father ! ' he said. 
As he opened the envelope a second letter 
enclosed feil out on the floor. He changed 
colour as he picked it up, and l9oked at it. 
The seal,was unbroken — the postmark was 
Würzburg. 
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'WellP'Iasked. 

' Well/ Fritz repeated, * it's an anony- 
mous letter. The signature is "Your Un- 
known Friend."' 

' Perhaps it relates to Miss Minna, or to 
her mother/ I suggested. Fritz turned back 
to the first page and looked up at me, red 
with anger. 'More abominable slanders! 
More lies about Minna's mother ! ' he burst 
out. ' Come here, David. Look at it with 
me. What do you say ? Is it the writing 
of a woman or a man ? ' 

The writing was so carefiilly disguised 
that it was impossible to answer his question. 
The letter (like the rest of the correspondence 
connected with this narrative) has been 
copied in duplicate and placed at my dis- 
posal. I reproduce it here for reasons which 
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will presently explain themselves — altering 
nothing, not even the vulgär familiarity of 
the address. 



*My good fellow, you once did me a 
kindness a long time since. Never mind 
what it was or who I am. I mean to do you 
a kindness in return. Let that be enough. 

' You are in love with " Jezebel's Daugh- 
ter." Now, don't be angry! I know you 
believe Jezebel to be a deeply-inj ured 
woman; I know you have been foolish 
enough to fight duels at Würzburg in defence 
of her character. 

' It is enough for you that she is a fond 
mother, and that her innocent daughter loves 
her dearly. I don't deny that she is a fond 
mother ; but is the maternal instinct enough 

VOL. I. G 
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of itself to answer for a woman? Why, 
Fritz, a cat is a fond mother ; but a cat 
Scratches and swears for all that ! And poor 
simple little Minna, who can see no härm 
in anybody, who can't discover wickiedness 
when it stares her in the face— is ehe a tmst- 
worthy witness to the widow's character? 
Bah! 

* Don't tear up my letter in a rage ; I am 
not going to argue the question with you 
any further. Certain criminal circumstances 
have come to my knowledge, which point 
straight to this woman. I shall plainly 
relate those circumstances, out of my true 
regard for you, in the fervent hope that I 
may open your eyes to the truth. 

* Let US go back to the death of Doctor- 
Professor Fontaine, at his apartments in the 
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University of Würzbiirg, on the 3rd of Sep- 
tember, in the present year 1828. 

' The poor man died of typhoid fever, as 
you know — and died in debt, through no 
extravagance on his own part, as you also 
know. He had outlived all his own relatives, 
and had no pecuniary hopes or expectations 
fpom anyone. Under these circumstances, 
he could only leave the written expression of 
his last wishes, in place of a will. 

'This document committed his widow 
and child to the care of his widow's relations, 
in terms of respectfiil entreaty. Speaking^ 
next of hiraself, he directed that he should 
be buried with the strictest economy, so that 
he raight cost the University as little as 
possible. Thirdly, and lastly, he appointed 
one of his brother professors to act as his 

e2 
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sole executor, in disposing of those Contents 
of his laboratory which were his own pro- 
perty at the time of his death. 

*The written instructions to his ex- 
ecutor are of such serious importance that 
I feel it my duty to copy them for you, word 
for word. 

* Thus they begin : — 

* " I hereby appoint my dear old friend 
and colleague, Professor Stein — now absent 
for a while at Munich, on University business 
— to act as my sole representative in the dis- 
posal of the contents of my laboratory, after 
my death. The various objects used in my 
chemical investigations, which are my own 
private property, will be all found arranged 
on the long dcal table that Stands between 
the two Windows. They are to be offered 
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for sale to my successor, in the first instance. 
If he declines to purchase them, they cau 
then be sent to Munich, to besold separately 
by the manufacturer, as occasion may offer. 
The fiirniture of the laboratory, both mov- 
able and stationary, belongs entirely to the 
University, excepting the Contents of an iron 
safe built into the south wall of the room, 
As to these, which are my own sole property, 
I seriously enjoin my executor and represen- 
tative to follow my Instructions to the 
letter : — 

' '^ (1) Professor Stein will take care to 
be accompanied by a competent witness, 
when he opens the safe in the wall. 

* " (2) The witness will take down in 
writing, from the dictation of Professor Stein, 
an exact list of the contents of the safe. 
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These are : — ^Bottles containing driigs, tin 
cases containing powders, and a small 
medicine-chest, having six compartments, 
each occupied by a labelled bottle, holding 
a liquid preparation. 

'"(3). The written Hst being complete, 
I desire Professor Stein to empty every 
one of the bottles and cases, including 
the bottles in the medicine-chest, into the 
laboratory shik, with his own hands. He 
is also to be especially carefiil to destroy the 
labeis on the bottles in the medicine-chest. 
These things done, he will sign the hst, 
stating that the work of destruction is 
accomphshed ; and the witness present will 
add his Signatare. The document, thus 
attested, is to be placed in the care of the 
Secretaiy to the University. 
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' " My object in leaving these Instruc- 
tions is simply to prevent the dangerous re- 

sults which might follow any meddling with 

my chemical prepaxations, after my death. 

' " In almost every instance, these pre- 
parations are of a poisonous nature. Having 
made this statement, let me add, in justice 
to myself, that the sole motive for my 
investigations has been the good of my 
fellow-creatures. 

' " I have been anxious, in the first 

place, to enlarge the list of curative 

medicines having poison for one of their 

ingredients. I have attempted, in the 

second place, to discover antidotes to the 

deadly actioh of those poisons, which (in 
cases of crime or accident) might be the 
means of saving life. 
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*"If I had been spared for a few 
years longer, I should so far have com- 
pleted my labours as to have ventured on 
leaving them to be introduced to the 
medical profession by my successor. As it 
is — excepting oue instance, in which I ran 
the risk, and was happily enabled to pre- 
serve the life of a poisoned man — I have 
not had time so completely to verify my 
theories, by practica! experiment, as to 
justify me in reveahng my discoveries to 
the scientific world for the benefit of man- 
kind. 

' " XJnder these circumstances, I am 
resigned to the sacrifice of my ambition — 
I only desire to do no härm. If any of my 
preparations, and more particularly those in 
the medicine-chest, feil into ignorant or 
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wicked hands, I tremble when I think of 
the consequences which might foUow. My 
one regret is, that I have not strength 
enough to rise from my bed, and do the 
good work of destruction myself. My friend 
and executor will take my place. 

* " The key of the laboratory door, and 
the key of the safe, will be secured this day 
in the presence of my medical attendant, 
in a small wooden box. The box will be 
sealed (before the same witness) with my 
own seal. I shall keep it under my pillow, 
to give it myself to Professor Stein, if I live 
mitil he retiirns from Munich. 

' " If I die while my executor is still 
absent, my beloved wife is the one person in 
the world whom I can implicitly trust to 
take Charge of the sealed box. She will 
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give it to Professor Stein, immediately on his 
return to Würzburg; together with these 
Instructions, which will be placed in the 
box along with the keys." 



* There are the Instructions, friend Fritz \ 
They are no secret now. The Professor has 
feit it his duty to make them public in a 
court of law, in consequence of the events 
which foUowed Doctor Fontaine's death. 
You are interested in those events, and you 
shall be made acquainted with them before 
I close my letter. 

'Professor Stein retumed from Munich 
too late to receive the box from the hands 
of his friend and coUeague. It was pre- 
sented to him by the Widow Fontaine, in 
accordance with her late husband's wishes. 
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* The Professor broke the seal. Having 
read his Instructions, he foUowed them to 
the letter, the same day. 

' Accompanied by the Secretary to the 
XJniversity, as a witness, he opened the 
laboratory door. Leaving the sale of the 
objects on the table to be provided for at a 
later date, he proceeded at once to take the 
list of the bottles and cases, whose Contents 
he was bound to destroy. On opening the 
safe, these objects were found as the In- 
structions led him to anticipate : the dust lying 
thick on them vouched for their having been 
left undisturbed. The list being completed, 
the Contents of the bottles and cases were 
thereupon thrown away by the Professor's 
own hand. 

' On looking next, however, for the 
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medicine-chest, no such thing was to be 
discovered in the safe. The laboratory was 
searched from end to end, on the chance that 
some raistake had been made. Still no 
medicine-chest was to be found. 

'XJpon this the Widow Fontaine was 
questioned. Did she know what had be- 
come of the medicine-chest ? She was not 
even aware that such a thing existed. Had 
she been carefiil to keep the sealed box 
so safely that no other person could get at 
it ? Certainly ! She had kept it locked in 
one of her drawers, and the key in her 
pocket. 

' The lock of the drawer, and the locks 
of the laboratory door and the safe, were 
examined. They showed no sign of having 
been tampered with. Persons employed in 
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the University, who were certain to know, 
were asked if duplicate keys existed, and all 
united in answering in the negative. The 
medical attendant was examined, and de- 
clared that it was physically impossible for 
Doctor Fontaine to have left his bed, and 
visited the laboratory, between the time of 
writing his Instructions and the time of his 
death. 

'While these investigations were pro- 
ceeding, Doctor Fontaine's senior assistant 
obtained leave to examine through a micro- 
scope the sealing-wax left on the box which 
had contained the keys. 

'The result of this examination, and 
of the chemical analyses which foUowed, 
proved that two different kiuds of sealing- 
wax (both of the same red colour, super- 



94 JEZEBELS DAUGHTER. 

ficially viewed) had been used on the seal ot 
the box — an undermost layer of one kind of 
wax, and an uppermost layer of another, 
mingled with the undermost in certain 
places only. The piain inference followed 
that the doctor's sealing-wax had been 
softened by heat so as to allow of the open- 
ing of the box, and that new sealing-wax had 
been afterwards added, and impressed by 
the Doctor's seal so that the executor might 
suspect nothing. Here, again, the evidence 
of the medical attendant (present at the 
time) proved that Doctor Fontaine had only 
used one stick of sealing-wax to secure the 
box. The seal itself was found in the pos- 
session of the widow ; placed carelessly in 
the china tray in which she kept her rings 
after taking them ojQT for the night. 
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* The affair is still linder judicial investi- 
gation. I will not trouble you by reporting 
the further proceedings in detail. 

* Of course, Widow Fontaine awaits the 
result of the investigation with the compo- 
sure of conscious innocence. Of course, 
she has not only submitted to an examina- 
tion of her lodgings, but has insisted on it. 
Of course, no red seahng-wax and no 
medidne-chest have been found. Of course, 
some thief unknown, for some purpose 
quite inconceivable, got at the box and the 
seal, between the Doctor's death and the 
retum of the Professor from Munich, and 
read the Instructions and stole the terrible 
medicine-chest. Such is the theory adopted 
by the defence. If you can beKeve it — then 
I have written in vain. If, on the other 
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band, you are the sensible young man I take 
you to be, foUow my advice. Pity poor 
little Minna as much as you please, but look 
out for another young lady with an unim- 
peachable mother ; and think yourself lucky 
to have two such advisera as your excellent 
father, and Your Unknown Friend.' 
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CHAPTER Vm 

' I WILL lay any wager you like,' said Fritz, 
when we had come to the end of the letter, 
' that the wretcli who has written this is a 
woman/ 

' What makes you think so ? ' 

* Because all the false reports about poor 
Madame Fontaine, when I was at Wiirzburg, 
were traced to women. They envy and hate 
Minna's mother. She is superior to them in 
everything ; handsome, distinguished, dresses 
to perfection, possesses all the accomplish- 
ments — a star, I teil you, a brilliant star 
among a set of dowdy domestic drudges. 

VOL. I. H 
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Isn't it infamous, without an atom of evidence 
against her, to take it for granted that she is 
guilty ? False to her dead husband^s confi- 
dence in her, a breaker of seals, a stealer of 
poisons — ^what an accusation against a de- 
fenceless woman ! Oh, my poor dear Minna ! 
how she mnst feel it ; she doesn't possess 
her mother's strength of mind. I shall fly 
to Würzburg to comfort her. My father 
may say what he pleases ; I can't leave these 
two persecuted women without a firiend. 
Suppose the legal decision goes against the 
widow? How do I know that judgment 
has not been pronoimced already? The 
suspense is intolerable. Do you mean to teil 
me I am bound to obey my fiather, when his 
conduct is neither just nor reasonable ? ' 
• üently, Fritz— gently ! ' 
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' I teil you, David, I can prove what I 
say. Just listen to this. My fether has 
iiever even seen Minna's mother ; he blindly 
believes the scandals afloat about her — ^he 
denies that any woman can be generally dis- 
liked and distrusted among her neighbours 
without some good reason for it. I assure 
you, on my honour, he has no better excuse 
for forbidding me to marry Minna than that. 
Is it just, is it reasonable, to condemn a 
woman without first hearing what she has to 
say in her OAvn defence ? Ah, now indeed 
I feel the loss of my own dear mother ! If 
she had been alive she would have exerted 
her influence, and have made my father 
ashamed of his own narrow prejudices; My 
Position is maddening; my head whirb 
when I think of it. If I go to Würzburg, 
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my father will never speak to me agaiu. If 
I stay here, I shall cut my throat.' 

There was still a little beer left in the 
bottom of the second bottle. Fritz poured 
it out, with a gloomy resolution to absorb 
it to the last drop. 

I took advantage of this momentary pause 
of silence to recommend thevirtue of patience 
to the consideration of my friend. News 
from Würzbiu-g, I reminded him, might be 
obtained in our immediate neighbourhood by 
Consulting a file of Gennan Journals, kept at 
a foreign coffee-house. By way of strength- 
ening the good influence of this Suggestion, 
I informed Fritz that I expected to be shortly 
sent to Frankfort, as the bearer of a business 
communication addressed to Mr. Keller by 
my aunt ; and I offered privately to make 
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inquiries, and (if possible) even to take mes- 
sages to Würzburg — if he would only engage 
to wait patiently for the brighter prospects 
that might show themselves in the time to 
come. 

I had barely succeeded in tranquillising 
Fritz, when my attention was claimed by the 
more serious and pressing subject of the 
Hberation of Jack Straw. My aunt sent to 
say that she wished to see me. 

I found her at her writing-table, with 
the head-clerk estabhshed at the desk oppo- 
site. 

Mr. Hartrey was quite as strongly opposed 
as the lawyer to any meddling with the 
treatment of mad people on the part of my 
aunt. But he placed his duty to his em- 
ployer before all other considerations ; and 
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he rendered, under respectfiil protest, such 
Services as were required of him. He was 
now engaged in drawing out the necessary 
memorials and Statements, under the In- 
structions of ray aunt. Her object in send- 
ing for me was to inquire if I objected to 
making fair copies of the rough drafts thus 
produced. In the present stage of the affair, 
she was unwilhng to take the clerks at the 
office into her confidence. As a matter of 
course, I foUowed Mr. Hartrey's example, 
and duly subordinated my own opinions to 
my aunt's convenience. 

On the next day, she paid her promised 
visit to poor Jack. 

The bag which she had committed to 
his care was returned to her without the 
slightest injury. Naturally enough, she 
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welcomed this drcumstance as offering a 
new encouragement to the design that slie 
had in view. Mad Jack could not only 
understand a responsibility, but could prove 
himself worthy of it. The Superintendent 
smiled, and said, in his finely ironical way, 
'I never denied, madam, that Jack was 
cimning.' 

From that date, my aunt's venturesome 
enterprise advanced towards completion with 
a rapidity that astonished us. 

Applying, in the first instance, to the 
friend of her late husband, holdiüg a posi- 
tion in the Eoyal Household, she was met 
once more by the inevitable objections to 
her design. She vainly pleaded that her 
purpose was to try the experiment modestly 
in the one pitiable case of Jack Straw, and 
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that she would willingly leave any further 
development of her husband's humane pro- 
ject to persons better qualified to encounter 
dangers and difficulties than herseif. The 
only concession that she could obtain was 
an appointment for a second interview, in 
the presence of a gentleman whose opinion 
it would be important to consult. He was 
one of the physicians attached to the Court, 
and he was known to be a man of liberal 
views in his profession. Mrs. Wagner would 
do well, in her own interests, to be guided 
by his disinterested advice. 

Keeping this second appointment, my 
aunt provided herseif with a special means 
of persuasion in the shape of her husband's 
diary, containing his unfinished notes on the 
treatment of insanity by moral influence. 
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As she liad anticipated, the physician 
invited to advise her was readier to read 
the notes than to listen to her own imperfect 
explanation of the object in view. He was 
strongly impressed by the novelty and good 
sense of the ideas that her husband advo- 
cated, and was candid enough openly to 
acknowledge it. But he, too, protested 
against any attempt on the part of a woman 
to carry out any part of the proposed 
reform, even on the smallest scale. Exas- 
perated by these new remonstrances, my 
aunt's patience gave way. Eefusing to 
submit herseif to the physician's advice, she 
argued the question boldly from her own 
point of view. The discussion was at its 
height, when the door of the room was 
suddenly opened from without. A lady in 
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walking-costume appeared, with two ladies 
in attendance on her. The two gentlemen 
Started to their feet, and whispered to my 
aunt, ' The Princess ! * 

This was the ' exalted personage ' whom 
the Superintendent at Bethlehem had been 
too discreet to describe more particulariy 
as a daughter of George the Third. Passing 
the door on her way to the Palace-gardens, 
the Princess had heard the contending voices, 
and the name of Jack distinctly pronounced 
in a woman's tones. Inheriting unusually 
vigorous impulses of curiosity from her 
august father, her Highness opened the 

4 

door and joined the party without ceremony. 

' What are you quarrelHng about ? ' in- 
quired the Princess. ^ And who is this lady ? ' 

Mrs. Wagner was presented, to answer 
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for herseif. She made the best of the golden 
opportunity that had feilen into her hands. 
The Princes» was first astonished, then m- 
terested, then converted to my aunt's view 
of the case. In the monotonous routine of 
Cotot Hfe, here was a romantic adventure in 
which even the King's daughter could take 
some share. Her Highness quoted Boadicea, 
Queen Elizabeth, and Joan of Are, as 
women who had matched the men on their 
own ground — and complimented Mrs. Wag- 
ner as a heroine of the same type. 

^You are a fine creature,' said the 
Princess, ' and you may trust to me to help 
you with all my heart. Come to my apart- 
ments to-morrow at this time— and teil poor 
Jack that I have not forgotten him.' 

Assailed by Eoyal influence, all the 
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techuical obstacles that lawyers, doctors, and 
governors could raise to the liberation of 
Jack Straw were set aside by an ingenious 
appeal to the letter of the law, originating in 
a Suggestion made by the Princess herseif. 

^ It lies in a nutshell, my dear,' said her 
Highness to my aunt. ^ They teil me I 
broke the rules when I insisted on having 
Jack admitted to the Hospital. Now, your 
late husband was one of the governors ; 
and you are his sole executor. Very good. 
As your husband's representative, complain 
of the violation of the rules, and insist on 
the discharge of Jack. He occupies a place 
which ought to be filled by an educated 
patient in a higher rank of life. Oh, never 
mind me ! I shall express my regret for 
dlsregarding the regulations — and, to prove 
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my sincerity, I shall consent to the poor 
creature's dismissal, and assume the whole 
responsibUity of providing for him myself. 
There is the way out of our difficulty. 
Take it — ^and you shall have Jack whenever 
you want him.' 

In three weeks from that time, the 
' dangerous lunatic ' was free (as our friend 
the lawyer put it) to * murder Mrs. Wagner, 
and to burn the house down.' 

How my aunt's perilous experiment was 
conducted — in what particulars it succeeded 
and in what particulars it failed— I am 
unable to state as an eyewitness, owing 
to my absence at the time. This curious 
portion of the narrative will be found related 
by Jack himself, on a page still to come. 
In the meanwhile, the course of events 
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compels me to revert to the circumstances 
which led to my departure from London. 

While Mrs. Wagner was still in atten- 
dance at the palace, a letter reached her 
from Mr. Keller, stating the necessity of 
increasing the number of clerks at the 
Prankfort branch of our bnsiness. Closely 
occupied as she then was, she found time to 
provide me with those instructions to her 
German partners, preparing them for the 
Coming employment of women in their 
Office, to which she had first alluded when 
the lawyer and I had our interview with 
her after the reading of the will. 

' The cause of the women,' she said to 
me, ' must not suffer because I happen to be 
just now devoted to the cause of poor Jack. 
Go at once to Frankfort, David. I have 
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written enough to prepare my partners there 
for a change in the administration of the 
Office, and to defer for the present the pro- 
posed enlargement of our staff of clerks. 
The rest you can yourself explain £rom yonr 
own knowledge of the plans that I have in 
contemplation. Start on your journey as 
soon as possible — and understand that you 
are to say No positively, if Fritz proposes to 
accompany you. He is not to leave London 
without the express permission oühis father/ 

Fritz did propose to accompany. me, the 
moment he heard of my journey. I must 
own that I thought the circumstances 
excused him. 

On the previous evening, we had con- 
sulted the German. newspapers at the coffee- 
house, and had found news from Würzburg 
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which quite overwhelmed my excitable 
friend. 

Being caJled upon to deliver their 
judgment, the authorities presiding at the 
legal inquiry into the violation of the seals 
and the loss of the medicine-chest feiled to 
agree in opinion, and thus brought the in- 
vestigation to a most unsatisfactory end. 
The moral eflfect of this division among the 
magistrates was unquestionably to cast a 
slur on the reputation of Widow Fontaine. 
She was not pronounced to be guilty — but 
she was also not declared to be innocent. 
Feeling, no doubt, that her position among 
her neighbours had now become unendur- 
able, she and her daughter had left Würz- 
burg. The newspaper narrative added that 
their departure had been privately accom- 
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plished. No information could be obtained 
of the place of their retreat. 

But for this last circiimstance, I believe 
Fritz wonld have insisted on travelling with 
me, Ignorant in what direction to begin 
the search for Minna and her mother, 
he-coasented to leave me to look for traces 
of them in Germany, while he remained 
behind to inquire at the different foreign 
hoteis, on the chance that they jnight have 
taken refuge in London. 

The next moming I started for Frank- 
fort. 

My spirits were high as I left the shores 
of England. I had a young man's hearty 
and natural enjoyment of change. Besides, 
it flattered my self-esteem to feel that I was 
my aunt's business-representative ; and I 

TOL. I. I 
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was almost equally proud to be Fritz's 
confidential fiiend. Never could any poor 
human creature have been a more innocent 
instnunent of mischief in the hands of 
Destiny than I was, on that fatal joumey. 
The day was dark, when the old weary way 
of travelling brought me at last to Frankfort. 
The unseen prospect, at the moment when I 
stepped out of the mail-post-carriage, was 
darker still. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

I HAD just given a porter the necessary 

directions for taking my portmanteau to Mr. 

Keller's house, when I heard a woman's 

voice behind me asking the way to the Poste 

Restante — or, in our roundabout English 

phrase, the office of letters to be left tili 

called for. 

The voice was delightfully fresh and 

sweet, with an undertone of sadness, which 

made it additionally interesting. I did what 

most other young men in my place would 

have done — ^I looked round directly. 

Yes ! the promisc of the voice was 

1 2 
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abundantly kept by the person. She was 
quite a young girl, modest and ladylike; 
a little pale and careworn, poor thing, as if 
her experience of life had its sad side 
already. Her face was animated by soft 
sensitive eyes — the figure supple and slight, 
the dress of the plainest material, but so 
neatly made and so perfecüy worn that I 
should have doubted her being a German 
girl, if I had not heard the purely South- 
German accent in which she put her question. 
It was answered, briefly and civilly, by the 
conductor of the post-carriage in which I 
had travelled. But, at that hour, the old 
court-yard of the post-ofGce was thronged 
with people arriving and departing, meeting 
their friends and posting their letters. The 
girl was evidently not used to crowds. She 
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was nervous and confiised. After advancing 
a few Steps in the direction pointed out to 
her, she stopped in bewilderment, hustled 
by busy people, and evidently in doubt 
already about which way she was to turn 
next. 

If I had foUowed the strict line of duty, 
I suppose I should have tumed my steps 
in the direction of Mr. Keller's house. I 
foUowed my instincts instead, and offered 
my Services to the young lady. Blame the 

laws of Nature and the attraction between 
the sexes, Don't blame me. 

' I heard you asking for the post-oflSce,' 
I said. * Will you allow me to show you 
•the way?' 

She looked at me, and hesitated. I feit 
that I was paying the double penalty of 
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being a young man, and of being perhaps a 
little too eager as well. 

'Forgive me for venturing to speak to 
you/ I pleaded. * It is not very pleasant 
for a young lady to find herself alone in 
such a crowded place as this. I only ask 
permission to make myself of some trifling 
use to you.' 

She looked at me again, and altered her 
first opinion. 

' You are very kind, sir ; I will thank- . 
fuUy accept your assistance/ 

' May I ofier you my arm ? * 

She declined this proposal — with perfect 
amiability, how'ever. ' Thank you, sir, I will 
follow you, if you please.' 

I pushed my way through the crowd, 
with the charming stranger close at my 
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heels. Arrived at the post-office, I drew 
aside to let her make her own inquiries. 
Would she mention her name ? No ; she 
handed in a passport, and asked if there was 
a letter waiting for the person named in it. 
The letter was found; but was not imme- 
diately delivered. As well as I could un- 
derstand, the postage had been insuffi- 
ciently paid, and the customary double-rate 
was due. The young lady searched in the 
pocket of her dress — a cry of alarm 
escäped her. ' Oh ! ' she exclaimed, ' I 
have lost my piirse, and the letter is so 
important ! ' 

It occurred to me immediately that she 
had had her pocket picked by some thief in 
the crowd. The clerk thought so too. He 
looked at the clock. ^ You must be quick 
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äbout it if you return for the letter/ he said, 

* the Office closes in ten minutes/ 

She clasped her hands in despair. * It's 
more than ten minutes' walk/ she said, 

* before I can get home/ 

I immediately offered to lend her the 
money. * It is such a very small sum/ I 
reminded her, * that it would be absurd to 
consider yourself under any Obligation to 
me/ 

Between her eagemess to get possession 
of the letter, and her doubt of the propriety 
of accepting my offer, she looked sadly 
embarrassed, poor soul. 

*You are very good to me,' she said 
coüfusedly ; * but I am afraid it might not 
be quite right in me to borrow money of a 
stranger, however little it may be. And, 
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even if I did venture, how am I ^P ' She 

looked at me shyly, and shrank from finishing 
the sentence. 

' How are you to pay it back ? ' I sug- 
gested. 

' Yes, sir/ 

* Oh, it's not worth the trouble of paying 
back. Give it to the first poor person you 
meet with to-morrow.' I said this, with the 
Intention of reconciling her to the loan of 
the money. It had exactly the contrary 
effect on this singularly delicate and scrupu- 
lous girl. She drew back a step directly. 

' No, I couldn't do that,' she said. ' I 

could only accept your kindness, if ' She 

stopped again. The clerk looked once more 
at the clock. *Make up your mind, Miss, 
before it*s too late.' 
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In her terror of not getting the letter 
that day, she spoke out plainly at last. 
'Will you kindly teil me, sir, to what 
address I can retum the money when I get 
home?' 

I paid for the letter first, and then 
answered the question, 

' If you will be so good as to send it to 
Mr. Keller's house ' 

Before I could add the name of the 
Street, her pale face suddenly flushed. 
' Oh I ' she exclaimed impulsively, ' do you 
know Mr. Keller ? ' 

A presentiment of the truth occurred to 
my mind for the first time. 

' Yes/ I Said ; ' and his son Fritz too/ 

She trembled ; the colour that had risen 
in her face left it instantly ; she looked away 
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from me with a pained, humiliated expression. 
Doubt was no longer possible. The charm- 
ing straager was Fritz's sweetheart — and 
' Jezebel's Daughter.' 

My respect for the young lady forbade 
me to attempt any conceaiment of the dis- 
covery that I had made. I said at once, * I 
believe I have the honour of speaking to 
Miss Minna Fontaine ? ' 

She looked at me in wonder, not unmixed 
with distrust. 

' How do you know who I am ? ' she 
asked. 

Vi can easily teil you, Miss Minna. I 
am David Glenney, nephew of Mrs. Wagner, 
of London. Fritz is staying in her house, 
and he and I have talked about you by the 
hour together.' 
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The poor girVs face, so pale and sad the 
moment before, became radiant with happi- 
ness. * Oh ! ' she cried innocently, ' has 
Fritz not forgotten me ? ' 

Even at this distance of time, my 
memory recalls her lovely dark eyes riveted 
in breathless interest on my face, as I spoke 
of Fritz's love and devotion, and told her 
that she was still the one dear Image in his 
thoughts by day, in his dreams by night. 
All her shyness vanished. She impulsively 
gave me her hand. ' How can I be gratefiil 
enough to the good angel who has brought 
US together ! ' she oxclaimed. ' If we were 
not in the street, I do believe, Mr. David, 
I should go down on my knees to thank 
you I You have made me the happiest girl 
living.' Her voice suddenly failed her ; she 
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drew her veil down. ' Don't mind me,' she 
said ; ' I can't help crying for joy.' 

Shall I confess what my emotions were ? 
For the moment, I forgot my own iittle love 
afiair in England — and envied Fritz from 
the bottom of my heart. 

The chance-passengers in the street 
began to pause and look at us. I offered 
Minna my arm, and asked permission to 
attend her on the way home. 

* I should hke it,' she answered, with a 
friendly frankness that charmed me, 'But 
you are expected at Mr. Keller's — you must 
go there first.' 

' May I call and see you to-morrow ? ' 1 
persisted, 'and save you the trouble of 
sending my money to Mr. Keller's ? ' 

She lifted her veil and smiled at me 
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brightly through her tears. ' Yes/ she said ; 
* come to-morrow and be introduced to my 
mother. Oh ! how glad my dear mother 
will be to see you, when I teil her what has 
happened ! I am a selfish wretch ; I have 
not borne my sorrow and suspense as I 
ought; I have made her miserable about 
me, because I was miserable about Fritz. 
It*8 all over now. Thank you again and 
again. There is our address on that card. 
No, no, we must say good-bye tili to-morrow. 
My mother is waiting for her letter; and 
Mr. Keller is wondering what has become 
of you.' She pressed my hand warmly and 
left me. 

On my way alone to Mr. Keller's house, 
I was not quite satisfied with myself. The 
fear occurred to me that I might have spoken 
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about Fritz a little too freely, and might 
have excited hopes which could never be 
realised. The contemplation of the doubtfiil 
future began to oppress my mind. Minna 
might have reason to regret that she had 
ever. met with me. 

I was received by Mr. Keller with truly 
German cordiahty. He and his partner 
Mr. Engelman-^one a widower, the other 
an old bachelor — ^lived together in the 
ancient building, in Main Street, near the 
river, which served for house and for offices 
alike. 

The two old gentlemen offered the com- 
pletest personal contrast imaginable. Mr. 
Keller was lean, tall, and wiry — a man of 
considerable attainments beyond the Hmits 
of his business, capable (when his hot tem- 
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per was not excited) of speaking sensibly 
and strongly on any subject in which he was 
interested. Mr. Engelman, short and &t, 
devoted to the office during the hours of 
busdness, had never read a book in bis life, 
and had no aspiration beyond the limits 
of his garden and his pipe. ' In my leisure 
moments/ he used to say, 'give me my 
fiowers, my pipe, and my peace of mind — 
and I ask no more/ Widely as they differed 
in character, the two partners had the truest 
regard for one another. Mr. Engelman 
believed Mr. Keller to be the most accom- 
plished and remarkable man in Germany. 
Mr. Keller was as firmly persuaded, on his 
side, that Mr. Engelman was an angel in 
sweetncss of temper, and a model of modest 
and unassuming good sense. Mn Engelman 
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listened to Mr. Keller's learned talk with 
an Ignorant admiration wMch knew no 
limit. Mr. Keller, detesting tobacco in all 
its forms, and taking no sort of interest in 
horticulture, submitted to the fumes of Mr. 
Engelman's jwpe, and passed hours in Mr. 
Engelman's garden without knowing the 
names of nine-tenths of the flowers that grew 
in it. There are still such men to be fonnd 
in Germany and in England ; but, oh ! dear 
me, the older I get the fewer I find there 
are of them. 

The two old friends and partners were 
waiting for me to join them at their early 
German supper. Specimens of Mr. Engel- 
man's flowers adorned the table in honour 
of my arrival. He presented me with a rose 
from the nosegay when I entered the room. 

VOL. I. K 
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' And how did you leave dear Mrs. Wagner ? ' 
he inquired. 

' And how is my boy Fritz ? ' asked Mr. 
KcUer. 

I answered in terms which satisfied 
thqm both, and the supper proceeded gaily. 
But when the table was cleared, and Mr. 
Engehnan had lit his pipe, and I had 
kept him cx)mpany with a cigar, then 
Mr. Keller put the fetal question. *And 
now teil mc, David, do you come to us 
on business or do you come to us on 
pleasure ? ' 

I had no alternative but to produce my 
in^tructions, and to announce the contem- 
plated Invasion of the ofiice by a select army 
of female Clerks. The effect produced by 
the disclosure was highly characteristic of 
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the widely different temperaments of the two 
Partners. 

Mild Mr. Engelman laid down his pipe, 
and looked at Mr. Keller in helpless si- 
lence. 

Irritable Mr. Keller Struck his fist on the 
.table, and appealed to Mr. Engelman with 
fury in his looks. 

' What did I teil you,' he asked, ^ when 
we first heard that Mr. Wagner's widow was 
appointed head-partner in the business? 
How many opinions of philosophers on the 
moral and physical incapacities of women did 
I quote ? Did I, or did I not, begin with the 
ancient Egyptians, and end with Doctor 
Bernastrokius, our neighbour in the next 
Street ? ' 

Poor Mr. Eni^elman looked friojhtened. 

K 2 
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* Don't be angry, my dear friend,' he baid 
softly. 

' Angry ? ' repeated Mr. Keller, more 
fiiriously thari ever. ' My good Engelmaii , 
you never were more absurdly mistaken in 
your life I I am delighted. Exactly what I 
expected, exactly what I predictal, has come. 
to pass. Put down your pipe ! I can bear 
a great deal — but tobacco smoke is beyond 
me at such a crisis as this. And do for 
once overcome your constitutional indolence. 
Consult your memory ; recall my own words 
when we were first informed that we had a 
woman for head-partner.' 

* She was a very pretty woman when I 
first saw her/ Mr. Engelman remarked. 

' Pooh ! ' cried Mr. Keller. 

* I didn't mean to offend you/ said Mr. 
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Engelman . ' AUow me to present you with 
one of my roses as a peace-offering.' 

' Will you be quiet, and let me speak ? ' 

* My dear Keller, I am always too glad 
to hear you speak ! You put ideas into my 
poor head, and my poor head lets them out, 
and then you put them in again. What 
noble perseverance ! If I live a while longer 
I do really think you will make a clever 
man of me. Let me put the rose in your 
buttonhole for you. And I say, I wish you 
would allow me to go on with my pipe.' 

Mr. Keller made a gesture of resignation, 
and gave up his partner in despair. * I 
appeal to you^ David,' he said, and poured 
the füll flow of his learning and his Indigna- 
tion into my unlucky ears. 

Mr. Engelman, enveloped in clouds of 
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tobacco-smoke, enjoyed in silence the com- 
posing influence of his pipe. I said, * Yes, 
sir/ and, * No, sir/ at the right intervals in 
the flow of Mr. Keller's eloquence. At this 
distance of time, I cannot pretend to report 
the long harangue of which I was made the 
victim. In substance, Mr. Keller held that 
there were two irremediable vices in the 
composition of women. Their dispositions 
presented, morally speaking, a disastrous 
mixture of the imitativeness of a monkey and 
the restlessness of a child. Having provcd 
this by copious references to the highest 
authorities, Mr. Keller logically claimed my 
aunt as a woman, and, as such, not only in- 
capable of * letting well alone,' but naturally 
disposed to Imitate her husband on the most 
superficial and defective sides of his charac- 
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ter. ' I predicted, David, that the fatal dis- 
turbance of our steady old business was now 
only a question of time — and there, in Mrs. 
Wagner's ridiculous Instructions, is the ful- 
filment of my prophecy ! ' 

Before we went to bed that night, the 
partners arrived at two resokitions. Mr. 
Keller resolved to address a written remon- 
strance to my aunt. Mr. Engelman resolved 
to show me his garden the first thing in the 
moming. 
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CHAPTEE X. 

On the afternoon of the next day, while my 
two good friends were still occupied by the 
duties of the ofiicc, I stole out to pay my 
promised visit to Minna and Minna's mother. 
It was impossible not to arrive at the 
conclusion that they were indeed in straitened 
circumstances. Their lodgings were in the 
cheap suburban quarter of Frankfort on 
the left bank of the river. Everything was 
scrupulously neat, and the poor furniture 
was arranged with taste — ^but no dexterity 
of management could disguise tlie squalid 
shabbiness of the sitting-rooin into which I 
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was shown. I could not help thinking how 
distressed Fritz would feel, if he could have 
seen his charming Minna in a place so un- 
worthy of her as this. 

The rickety door opened, and the ' Jeze- 
bel ' of the anonymous letter (foUowed by 
her daughter) entered the room. 

There are certain remarkable women in 
all countries who, whatever sphere they may 
be seen in, fiU that sphere as completely as a 
great actor fiUs the stage. Widow Fontaine 
was one of these noteworthy persons. The 
wretched little room seemed to disappear 
when she softly glided into it ; and even the 
pretty Minna herseif receded into partial 
obscurity in her mother's presence. And yet 
there was nothing in the least obtrusive in the 
manner of Madame Fontaine, and nothing 
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remarkable in her stature. Her figure, 
reaching to no more than the middle height, 
was the well-rounded figure of a woman 
approaching forty years of age. The in- 
fluence she exercised was, in part, attribut- 
able, as I suppose, to the supple grace of all 
her movements ; in part, to the commanding 
composure of her expression and the inde- 
scribable witchery of her manner. Her dark 
eyes, never fiilly opened in my remembrance, 
looked at me under heavy overhanging upper 
eyelids. Her enemies saw something sensual 
in their stränge expression. To my mind it 
was rather something furtively cruel — except 
when she looked at her daughter. Sen- 
snality shows itself most plainly in the 
excessive development of the lower part of 
the face. Madame Fontaine's lips were thin. 
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and her chin was too small. Her profuse 
black hair was just beginning tö bö streaked 
with grey. Her complexion waated colour. 
In spite of these drawbacks, she was still a 
striking, I might almost say a startling, 
creature, when you first looked at her. 
And, though she only wore the plainest 
widow's weeds, I don't scruple to assert that 
she was the most perfectly dressed woman I 
ever saw. 

Minna made a modest attempt to present 
me in due form. Her mother püt her aside 
playfiiUy, and held out both her long white 
powerful hands to me as cordially as if we 
had known each öther for years. 

* I wait to prove other people before I 
accept them for my friends/ she said. ' Mr. 
David, you have been more than kind to my 
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daughter — and you are my friert d at our 
first meeting.' 

I believe I repeat the words exactly. I 
wish I coiüd give any adequate idea of the 
exquisite charm of voice and manner which 
accompanied them. 

And yet, I was not at my ease with her 
— I was not drawn to her irresistibly, as 
I had feit drawn to her daughter. Those 
dark, steady, heavy-hdded eyes of hers 
seemed to be looking straight into my heart, 
and surprising all my secrets. To say that I 
actually distrusted and disliked her would 
be far from the truth. Distrust and disHke 
would have protected me, in some degree at 
least, from feeling her influenae as I certainly 
did feel it. How that influenae was exerted 
— whether it was through her eyes, or 
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through her manner, or, to speak the Jargon 

of these latter days, through some * magnetic 

emanation ' from her, which invisibly over- 

powered ine — ^is more than I can possibly 

say. I can only report that she contrived by 

slow degrees to subject the action of my will 

more and more completely to the action of 

hers, until I found myself answering her 

most insidious questions as unreservedly as if 

she had been in very truth my intimate and 

trusted friend.' 

^ And is this your first visit to Frankfort, 

Mr. David ? ' she began. 

' Oh, no, madam ! I have been at Frank- 
fort on two former occasions.' 

' Ah, indeed ? And have you always 
stayed with Mr. Keller ? ' 

' Always.' 
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She looked uuaccountably interested 
when she heard that reply, brief as it was. 

' Then, of course, you are intimate with 
him/ she said. ' Intimate enough, perhaps, 
to ask a favour or to introduce a friend ?.' 

I made a f utile attempt to answer this 
cautiously. 

' As intimate, madam, as a young clerk 
in the business can hope to be with a part- 
ner,' I said. 

' A clerk in the business ? ' she repeated. 
* I thought you lived in London, with your 
aunt.' 

Here Minna interposed for the first time. 

' You forget, mamma, that there are 
three names in the business. The inscrip- 
tion over the door in Main Street is Wagner, 
Keller, and Engelman. Fritz once told me 
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that the office here in Frankfort was only 
the smaU office— and the grand business 
was Mr. Wagner's business in London. Am 
I right, Mr. David ? ' 

^ Quite light, Miss Minna. But we have 
no such magnificent flower-garden at the 
London house as Mr. Engehnan's flower- 
garden here. May I offer you a nosegay 
which he allowed me to gather ? ' 

I had hoped to make the flowers a means 
of tuming the conversation to more inter- 
esting topics. But the widow resumed her 
questions, while Minna was admiring the 
flowers. 

* Then you are Mr. Wagner's clerk ? ' 
she persisted. 

' I was Mr. Wagner's clerk. Mr. Wag- 
ner is dead,' 
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' Ha ! And who takes care of the great 
business now ? ' 

Without well knowing why, I feit a 
certain reluctance to speak of my aunt and 
her affairs. But Widow Fontaine's eye» 
rested on me with a resolute expectation in 
them which I feit myself compelled to gratify. 
When she understood that Mr. Wagner's 
widow was now the chief authority in the 
business, her curiosity to hear everything 
that I could teil her about my aunt became 
all but insatiable. Minna's interest in the 
subject was, in quite another way, as vivid 
as her mother's. My aunt's house was the 
place to which cruel Mr. Keller had banished 
her lover. The inquiries of the mother and 
daughter foUowed each other in such rapid 
succession that I cannot pretend to remem- 
ber them now. The last question alone 
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remains vividly impreßsed on my mernory, 
in connection with the nnexpected effect 
which my answer produced. It was put by 
the widow in these words : 

'Your aunt is interested, of course, in 
the afiairs of her partners in this place. Is 
it possible, Mr. David, that she may one day 
take the jonrney to Frankfort ? ' 

' It is quite likely, madam, that my aunt 
may be in Frankfort on business before the 
end of the year.' 

As I rephed in those terms the widow 
looked round slowly at her daughter. 
Minna was evidently quite as much at a 
loss to understand the look as I was. 
Madame Fontaine turned to me again, and 
made an apology. 

' Pardon me, Mr. David, there is a little 
VOL. I. L 
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domestie duty that I had forgotten.' She 
crossed the room to a small table, on which 
writing-materials were placed, wrote a few 
lines, and handed the paper, without enclosing 
it, to Minna. * Give that, my love, to oiir 
goocj friend downstairs — and, while you are 
in the kitchen, suppose you make the tea. 
You will stay and drink tea with us, Mr. 
David ? It is our only luxury, and we aJways 
make it ourselves.' 

My first impulse was to find an excuse 
for declining the invitation. There was 
something in the air of mystery with which 
Madame Fontaine performed her domestie 
duties that was not at all to my taste. 
But Minna pleaded with me to say Yes. 
* Do stay with us a little longer,' she said, 
in her innocently frank way, ^ we have so 
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few pleasures in this place.' I might, 
perhaps, have even resisted Minna — ^but 
her mother literally laid hands on me. 
She seated herself, with the air of an 
empress, on a shabby little sofa in the 
Corner of the room, and beckoning to me 
to take my place by her side, laid her cool 
firm hand persuasively on mine. Her touch 
fiUed me with a stränge sense of disturbance, 
half pleasurable, half painM — I don't know 
how to describe it. Let me only record that 
I yielded, and that Minna left us together. 

*I want to teil you the whole truth/ 
said Madame Fontaine, as soon as we 
were alone ; ' and I can only do so in the 
absence of my daughter. You must have 
Seen for yourself that we are very poor ? ' 

Her hand pressed mine gently. I 

L 2 
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äriswered as delicately as could — I said I 
was sorry, but not siirprised, to hear it. 

' When you kindly helped Minna to get 
that letter yesterday/ she went on, *you 
were the innocent means of inflicting a 
disappointraent on me — one disappoint- 
ment more, after others that had gone 
before it. I came here to place my case 
before some wealtliy relatives of mine in 
this city. They refused to assist me. I 
wrote next to other members of my family, 
living in Brüssels. The letter of yesterday 
contained their answer. Another refusal ! 
The landlady of this house is an afläicted 
creature, witli every claim on my sympa- 
thies ; she, too, is strugghng with poverty. 
If I failed to pay her, it would be too cruel. 
Only yesterday I feU it my hard duty to give 
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her notice of our departure in a week more. 
I have just written to recall that notice. 
The reason is, that I see a gleam of hope in 
the future — and you, Mr. David, are the 
friend who has shown it to me.' 

I was more than surprised at this. 
' May I ask how ? ' I said. 

She patted my hand with a playfiil 
assumption of petulance. 

' A little more patience,' she rejoined ; 
' and you shall soon hear. If I had only 
myself to think of, I should not feel the 
anxieties that now trouble me. I could 
take a housekeeper's pkce to-morrow. 
Yes ! I was brought up among surroundings 
of luxury and refinement; I descended in 
rank when I married — but for all that, I 
could fiU a domestic employment without 
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repiüing at my lot, without losing my seif- 
respect. Adversity is a hard teacher of 
sound lessons, David. May I call you 
David? And if you heard of a house- 
keeper's place vacant, would you teil ine 
ofit?' 

I could hardly understand whether she 
was in jest or in eamest. She went on 
without waiting for me to reply. 

' But I have my daughter to think of,' 
she resumed, ' and to add to my anxieties 
my daughter has given her heart to Mr. 
Keller's son. While I and my dear Minna 
had only our own interests to consider, we 
might have eamed our daily bread together ; 
we might have faced the future with courage. 
But what might once have been the calm 
course of our liyes is now troubled by a third 
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person — a rival with ine in my daughter's 
love— and, worse still, a man who is for- 
bidden to marry her. Is it wonderful that 
I feel baffled, disheartened, helpless? Oh, 
I am not exaggerating ! I know my child's 
nature. She is too delicate, too exquisitely 
sensitive, for the rough world she lives in. 
When she loves, she loves with all her heart 
and sonl. Day by day I have seen her 
pining and fading under her Separation from 
Fritz. You have revived her hopes for the 
moment — ^but the prospect before her 
remains unaltered. If she loses Fritz she 
will die of a broken heart. Oh, God I the 
one creature I love — and how I am to help 
her and save her I don't know ! ' 

For the first time, I heard the fervour of 
true feeling in her voice. She turned aside 
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from me, and hid lier face with a wild 
gesture of despair that was really terrible to 
see. I tried, honestly tried, to comfort her. 

' Of one thing at least you may be sure.' 
I said. * Fritz's whole heart is given to your 
daughter. He will be true to her, and 
worthy of her, through all trials/ 

*I don't doubt it/ she answered sadly, 
* I have nothing to say against my girl's 
choice. Fritz is good, and Fritz is true, as 
you say. But you forget his father. Per- 
sonally, mind, I despise Mr. Keller/ She 
looked round at me with unutterable con- 
tempt flashing through the tears that filled 
her eyes. * A man who listens to every lie 
that scandal can utter against the character 
of a helpless woman — ^who gives her no 
opportunity of defending hersclf (I have 
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written to him, and received no answer) — 
who declares that his son »hall never marry 
my daughter (because we are poor, of 
course) ; and who uses attacks on my repu- 
tation which he has never verified, as the 
excuse for his brutal conduct — can anybody 
respect such a man as that? And yet on 
this despicable creature my child's happiness 
and my child's life depend ! For her sake, 
no matter what my own feeling may be, I 
must stoop to defend myself. I must make 
my opportunity of combating his cowardly 
prejudice, and winning his good opinion in 
spite of himself. How am I to get a hear- 
ing ? how am I to approach him ? I under- 
stand that you are not in a position to help. 
me. But you have done wonders for me 
nevertheless, and God bless you for it ! ' 
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She lifted my band to her lips. I fore- 
saw what was coming ; I tried to speak. 
But ehe gave me no opportunity ; her elo- 
quent enthusiasm rushed into a new flow of 
words. 

' Yes, my best of fiiends, my wisest of 
ad visers/ she went on ; ' you have suggested 
the irresistible interference of a person 
whose authority is supreme. Your excellent 
aunt is the head of the business ; Mr. Keller 
mu8t listen to his charming chief. There is 
my gleam of hope. On that chance, I will 
seil the last few valuables I possess, and 
wait tili Mrs. Wagner arrives at Frankfort. 
You Start, David ! What is there to alarm 
you? Do you suppose me capable of pre- 
suming on your aunt's kindness — of begging 
for favours which it may not be perfectlv 
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easy for her to grant ? Mrs. Wagner knows 
already from Fritz what our Situation is. Let 
her only see my Minna ; I won't intrude on 
her myself. My daughter shall plead for me ; 
my daughter shall ask for all I want — an 
interview with Mr. Keller, and pennission to 
speak in my own defence. Teil me, honestly, 
am I expecting too much, if I hope that your 
aunt will persuade Fritz's father to see me ? * 

It sounded modestly enough in words. 
But I had my own doubts, nevertheless. 

I had left Mr. Keller working hard at his 
protest against the employment of women in 
the Office, to be sent to my aunt by that day's 
post. Knowing them both as \ did, I 
thought it at least probable that a written 
controversy might be succeeded by a per- 
sonal estrangement. If Mr. Keller proved 
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obstinate, Mrs. Wagner would soon show 
him that ehe had a will of her own. Under 
those circumstances, no favours could be 
asked, no favours could be granted — and poor 
Minna's prospects would be darker than ever. 
This was one view of the case. I must 
own, however, that another Impression had 
been produced on me. Soraething in 
Madame Fontaine's manner suggested that 
she might not be quite so modest in her 
demands on my aunt, when they met at 
Frankfort, as she had led me to believe. I 
was vexed with myself for having spoken too 
unreservedly, and was quite at a loss to decide 
what I ought to say in answer to the appeal 
that had been made to me. In this State of 
perpleidty I was relieved by a welcome 
interruption. Minna's voice reached us from 
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the landing outside. ' I have both hands 
engaged,' she said ; ' please let me in.' 

I ran to the door. The widow laid her 
finger on her lips. * Not a word, mind, to 
Minna!' she whispered. 'We understand 
each other — don't we ? ' 

I said, ' Yes, certainly.' And so the 
subject was dropped for the rest of the 
evening. 

The charming girl came in carrying the 
tea-tray. She especially direeted my atten- 
tion to a cake which she had made that day 
with her own hands. ' I can cook,' she said, 
* and I can make my own dresses — and if 
Fritz is a poor man when he marries me, 
I can save him the expense of a servant.' 
Our talk at the tea-table was, I dare say, 
too trifling to be recorded. I only remem- 



158 JEZEBEÜS DAUGHTER. 

ber that I enjoyed it. Later in the evening, 
Minna sang to me. I heard one of those 
simple German ballads again, not long since, 
and the music brought the tears into my 
eyes. 

The moon rose early that night. When 
I looked at my watch, I found that it was 
time to go. Minna was at the window, 
admiring the moonhght. ' On such a beau- 
tifiil night/ she said, * it seems a shame to 
stay indoors. Do let us walk a part of the 
way back with Mr. David, mamma ! Only 
as far as the bridge, to sec the moon on the 
river.' 

Her mother consented, and we three left 
the house together. 

Arrived at the bridge, we paused to look 
at the view. But the clouds were rising 
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already, and the moonL'ght only showed 
itself at intervals. Madame Fontaine said 
she smelt rain in the air, and took her 
daughter's arm to go home. I offered to 
retum with them as far as their own door ; 
but they positively declined to delay me on 
my way back. It was arranged that I 
should call on them again in a day or two. 

Just as we were saying good-night, the 
fitfiil moonlight streamed out brightly again 
through a rift in the clouds. At the same 
moment a stout old gentleman, smoking a 
pipe, sauntered past us on the pavement, 
noticed me as he went by, stopped directly, 
and revealed himself as Mr. Engelman. 
^Good-night, Mr. David,' said the widow. 
The moon shone fiill on her as she gave me 
her hand; Minna standing behind her in 
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the shadow. In a moment more the two 
ladies had left us. 

Mr. Engelman's eyes followed the 
smoothly gliding figure of the widow, until 
it was lost to view at the end of the bridge. 
He laid his hand eagerly on my arm. 
' David ! ' he said, * who is that glorious crea- 
ture ? ' 

* Which of the two ladies do you mean ? ' 
I asked, mischievously. 

' The one with the widow's cap, of 
course ! ' 

' Do you admire the widow, sir ? ' 

' Admire her ! ' repeated Mr. Engelman. 
' Look here, David ! ' He showed me the 
long porcelain bowl of his pipe. ' My dear 
boy, she has done what no woman ever did 
with me yet — she has put my pipe out ! ' 
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CHAPTEE XI. 

There was something so absurd in the asso- 

ciation of Madame Fontaine's charms witli 

the extinction of Mr. Engelman's pipe, that 

I burst out laughing. My good old friend 

looked at me in grave surprise. 

' What is there to laugh at in my for- 

getting to keep my pipe alight ? ' he asked. 

•^My whole mind, David, was absorbed in 

that magnificent woman the instant I set 

eyes on her. The image of her is before 

me at this moment — an image of an angel 

in moonlight. Am I speaking poetically 

for the first time in my life ? I shouldn't 
VOL. I. M 
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wonder. I really don't know what is the 
matter with me. Tou are a young man, 
and perhaps you can teil. Have I fallen in 
love, as the saying is ? ' He took me confi- 
dentially by the arm, before I could answer 
this formidable question. ' Don't teil friend 
Keller ! ' he said, with a sudden outburst of 
alarm. ' Keller is an excellent man, but he 
has no mercy on sinners. I say, David ! 
couldn't you introduce me to her ? ' 

Still haunted by the fear that I had 
spoken too unreservedly dm'ing my interview 
with the widow, I was in the right humour 
to exhibit extraordinary prudence in my in- 
tercourse with Mr. Engelman. 

* I couldn't venture to introduce you,' I 
said ; * the lady is living here in the strictest 
retirement.' 
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' At any rate, you can teil me her name/ 
pleaded Mr. Engelman. 'I dare say you 
have mentioned it to Keller ? ' 

* I have done nothing of the sort. I have 
reasons for saying nothing about the lady 
to Mr. Keller.' 

'Well, you can trust me to keep the 
secret, David. Come ! I only want to send 
her some flowers from my garden. She can't 
object to that. Teil me where I am to send 
my nosegay, there's a dear fellow.' 

I dare say I did wrong — ^indeed, judging 
by later events, I hnow I did wröng. But 
I could not view the affair seriously enough 
to hold out against Mr. Engelman in the 
matter of the nosegay. He started when I 
mentioned the widow's name. 

M 2 
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* Not the raother of the girl whom Fritz 
wants to many ? ' he exclaimed. 

*Ye8, the same. Don't you admire 
Fritz^s taste ? Isn't Miss Minna a charming 
girl?' 

* I can't say, David. I was bewitched — 
I had no eyes for anybody but her mother. 
Do you think Madame Fontaine noticed me ? * 

* Oh, yes. I saw her look at you/ 
*Tum this way, David. The effect of 

the moonlight on you seems to make you 
look younger. Has it the same effect on me ? 
How old should you guess me to be to-night ? 
Fiftyorsixty?' 

* Somewhere between the two, sir.' 

(He was close on seventy. But who 
could have been cruel enough to say so, at 
that moment ?) 
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My answer proved to be so encouraging 
to the old gentleman that he ventured on 
the subject of Madame Foritaine's late hus- 
band. ' Was she very fond of him, David ? 
What sort of man was he ? ' 

I informed him that I had never even 
Seen Dr. Fontaine; and then, by way of 
changing the topic, inquired if I was too 
late for the regulär supper-hour at Main 
Street. 

' My dear boy, the table was eleared half 
an hour ago. But I persuaded our sour- 
tempered old housekeeper to keep something 
hot for yoü. You won't find Keller very 
amiable to-night, David. He was upset, to 
begin with, by writing that remonstrance to 
your aunt — and then your absence annoyed 
him. " This is treating our house hke an 
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hotel ; I won't allow anybody to take such 
liberties with us." Yes! that was really 
what he said of you. He was so cross, poor 
fellow, that I left him, and went out for a 
stroll on the bridge. And met my fate/ 
added poor Mr. Engehnan, in the saddest 
tones I had ever heard fall from his hps. 

My reception at the house was a little 
chilly. 

' I have written my mind plainly to your 
aunt,' said Mr. Keller ; * you will probably 
be recalled to London by return of post. In 
the meantime, on the next occasion when 
you spend the evening out, be so obliging 
as to Icave word to that effect with one of 
the servants/ The crabbed old housekeeper 
(known in the domestic circle as Mother 
Barbai;a) had her fling at me next. She set 
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down the dish wWch she had kept hot for 
me, with a bang that tried the resisting 
capacity of the porcelain severely. 'IVe 
done it this once,' she said. ' Next time 
you're late, you and the dog can sup to- 
gether.' 

The next day, I wrote to my aunt, and 
also to Fritz, knowing how anxious he must 
be to hear from me. 

To teil him the whole truth would pro- 
bably have been to bring him to Frankfort 
as fast as sailing-vessels and horses could 
carry him. All I could venture to say was, 
that I had found the lost trace of Minna and 
her mother, and that I had every reason to 
, beheve there was no cause to feel any pre- 
sent anxiety about them. I added that I 
might be in a position to forward a letter 
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secretly, if it would comfort him to write to 
his sweetheart. 

In making this offer, I was, no doubt, 
encouraging my friend to disobey the plain 
commands which his father had laid on him. 

But, as the case stood, I had really no 
other alternative. With Fritz's temperament, 
it would have been simply impossible to 
induce him to remain in London, unless his 
patience was sustained in my absence by a 
practical concession of some kind. In the 
interests of peace, then — and I must own in 
the interests of the pretty and interesting 
Minna as well — I consented to become a 
medium for correspondence, on the purely 
Jesuitical principle that the end justified the 
means. I had promised to let Minna know 
of it when I wrote to Fritz. My time 
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being entirely at my own disposal, until tLe 

vexed question of the employment of woinen 

was settled between Mr. Keller and my 

auiit, I went to the widow's lodgings, after 
putting my letters in the post. 

Having made Minna happy in the antici- 
pation of hearing from Fritz, I had leisure 
to notice an old china punch-bowl on the 
table, filled to overflowing with magnificent 
flowers. To anyone who knew Mr. Engel- 
man as well as I did, the punch-bowl sng- 
gested serious considerations. He, who for- 
bade the plucking of a single flower on 
ordinary occasions, must, with his own hands, 
have seriously damaged the appearance of 
his beautiful garden. 

* What splendid flowers ! ' I said, feehng 
my way cautiously. ' Mr. Engelman him- 
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seif might be envious of such a nosegay as 
that.' 

The widow's heavy eyelids drooped lower 
for a moment, in unconcealed contempt for 
my simpHcity. 

'Do you really think you caii mystify 
me 1 ' she asked ironically. ' Mr. Engelman 
has done more than send the flowers — ^he has 
written me a too-llattermg note. And 1/ 
she said, glandng carelessly at the mantel- 
piece, on which a letter was placed, 'have 
written the necessary acknowledgmenl. It 
would be absurd to stand on ceremony with 
the harmless old gentleman who met us on 
the bridge. How fat he is! and what a 
wonderful pipe he carries— ahnost as fat as 
himself ! ' 

Alas for Mr. Engelman ! I could not 
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resist saying a word in bis favour — she 
spoke of him with such cruelly sincere con- 
tcmpt. 

' Though he only saw you for a moment/ 
I Said, ' he is your ardent admirer akeady.' 

'Is he indeed?' She was so utterly 
indifferent to Mr. Engehnan's admiration 
that she could hardly take the trouble to 
make that commonplace reply. The next 
moment she dismissed the subject. ' So you 
have written to Fritz ? ' she went on. ' Have 
you also written to your aunt ? ' 

' Yes, by the same post.' 

'Mainly on business, no doubt? Is it 
indisereet to ask if you sHpped in a little 
Word about the hopes that I associate with 
Mrs. Wagner's arrival at Frankfort ? ' 

This seemed to give me a good oppor- 
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tunity of moderating her ' hopes/ in mercy 
to her daughter and to herseif. 

'I thought it undesirable to mention 
the subject — for the present, at least/ I 
answered. * There is a serious dijQTerence of 
opinion between Mrs. Wagner and Mr. 
Keller, on a subject connected with the 
management of the office here. I say 
serious, because they are both equally firm 
in maintaining their convictions. Mr. Keller 
has written to my aunt by yesterday's post ; 
and I fear it may end in an angry corre- 
spondence between them.' 

I saw that I had startled her. She 
suddenly drew her chair close to mine. 

' Do you think the correspondence will 
delay your aunt's departure from England ? ' 
she asked. 
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* On the contrary. My aunt is a very 

resolute person, and it may hasten her de- 

parture. But I am afraid it will indispose 

her to ask any favours of Mr. Keller, or to 

associate herseif with his personal concerns. 

Any friendly intercourse between them will 

indeed be impossible, if she asserts her au- 

thority as head-partner, and forces him to 

submit to a woman in a matter of business/ 
She sank back in her chair. 'I under- 

stand/ she said faintly. 

While we had been talking, Minna had 
walked to the window, and had remained 
there looking out. She suddenly turned 
round as her mother spoke. 

* Mamma ! the landlady's little boy has 
just gone out. Shall I tap at the window 
and call him back ? ' 
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The widow roused herseif with an ef- 
fort. ' What for, my love ? ' she asked, 
absently. 

Minna pointed to the mantelpiece. * To 
take yoTir letter to Mr. Engelman, mamma.' 
Madame Fontaine looked at the letter — 
paused for a moment — and answered, * No, 
my dear ; let the boy go. It doesn't matter 
for the present.' 

She tumed to me, with an abrupt 
recovery of her cnstomary manner. 

* I am fortunately, for myself, a sanguine 
person,' she resumed. 'I always did hope 
for the best ; and (feeling the kind motive of 
what you have said to me) I shall hope for 
the best still. Minna, my darling, Mr. David 
and I have been talking on dry subjects 
until we are tired. GHive us a little music' 
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While her daughter obediently opened the 
piano, she looked at the flowers. ' You are 
fond of flowers, David ? ' she went on. ' Do 
you understand the subject? I ignorantly 
admire the lovely colours, and enjoy the 
delicious scents — and I can do no more. It 
was really very kind of your old friend 
Mr. Engehnan. Does he take any part in 
this deplorable difference of opinion between 
your aunt and Mr. Keller ? ' 

What did that new allusion to Mr. Engel- 
man mean? And why had she declined 
to despatch her letter to him, when the 
öpportunity offered of sending it by the 
boy? 

Troubled by the doubts which these con- 
siderations suggested, I committed an act of 
imprudence — I replied so reservedly that I 
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put lier on her guard. All I said was that I 
supposed Mr. Engelman agreed with Mr. 
Keller, but that I was not in tlie confidence 
of the two partners. From that moment she 
saw through me, and was silent on the 
subject of Mr. Engelman. Even Minna's 
singing had lost its charm, in my present 
frame of mind. It was a relief to me when 
I • could make my excuses, and leave the 
house. 

On my way back to Main Street, when I 
could think freely, my doubts began to 
develop into downright suspicion. Madame 
Fontaine could hardly hope, after what I had 
told her, to obtain the all-important inter- 
view with Mr. Keller, through my aunt's in- 
tercesbion. Had she seen her way to trying 
what Mr. Engelman's influence with his 
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partner could do for her? Woiüd she 
destroy her formal acknowledgment of the 
receipt of his flowers, as soon as my back 
was turned, and send him a second letter, 
encouraging him to visit her ? And would 
she cast him off, without ceremony, when 
he had served her purpose ? 

These were the thoughts that troubled me 

I 

on my return to the house. When we met 
at supper, some hours later, my worst antici- 
pations were reaUsed. Poor innocent Mr. 
Engelman was dressed with extraordinary 
smartness, and was in the highest good 
spirits. Mr. Keller asked him jestingly if he 
was going to be married. In the intoxica- 
tion of happiness that possessed him, he was 
quite reckless ; he actually retorted by a joke 
on the sore subject of the employment of 
VOL. I. N 
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women ! ' Who knows what may happen,' 
he cried gaily, ' when we have young ladies 
in the office for clerks ? ' Mr. Keller was so 
angry that he kept silence through the whole 
of our rneal. When Mr. Eogelman left the 
room I slipped out after hun. 

* You are going to Madame Fontaine's/ 
I Said. 

He smirked and smiled. 'Just a Uttle 
evening visit, David. Aha ! you young men 
are not to have it aU your own way/ He 
laid his hand tenderly on the left breast- 
pocket of his coat. ' Such a dehghtfid let- 
ter ! ' hc said. ' It is here, over my heart. 
No a woman's sentiments are sacred ; I 
mustn't show it to you.' 

I was ou the point of telling him the 
wholc truth, when the thought of Minna 
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checked me for the time. My interest iu 
preserving Mr. Engelman's tranquillity was 
in direct conflict with my interest in the 
speedy marriage of my good friend Fritz. 
Besides, was it likely that anything I could 
say would have the slightest effect on the 
deluded old man, in the first fervour of his 
infetuation ? I thought I would give him 
a general cantion, and wait to be guided by 
events. 

' One Word, sir, for your private ear/ I 
said. ' Even the finest women have their 
faults. You will find Madame Fontaine per- 
fectly charming ; but don't be too ready to 
believe that she is in earnest/ 

Mr. Engelman .feit infinitely flattered, 
and owned it without the slightest reserve. 

N2 
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' Oh, David 1 David 1 ' he said, ' are you 
jealous of me abeady ? ' 

He put on his hat (with a jaunty twist 
on one side), and swung his stick gaily, and 
left the roora. For the first tirae, in my ex- 
perience of him, he went out without his 
pipe ; and (a more serious Symptom still) he 
really did not appear to miss it. 
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CHAPTEE Xn. 

Two days passed, and I perceived another 
change in Mr. Engelman. 

He was now transformed into a serious 
and reticent man. . Had he committed indis- 
cretions which might expose him to ridicule 
if they were known? Or had the widow 
warned him not to be too ready to take me 
into his confidence ? In any case, he said 
not one word to me about Madame Fontaine's 
reception of him, and he left the house 
secretly when he paid his next yisit to her. 
Having no wish to meet him unexpectedly, 
and feeling (if the truth must be told) not 
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quite at ease about the future, I kept away 
from Minna and her mother, and waited for 
events. 

On the third day, an event happened. I 
received a litüe note from Minna: — 

'Dear Mr. David, — If you care to see 
mamma and me, stay at home this evening. 
Good Mr. Engelman has promised to show 
HS hiö interesting old house, after business 
hours.' 

There was nothing extraordinary in 
making an exhibition of ' the old honse.' It 
was one among the many picturesque speci- 
mens of the domestic architecture of bygone 
days, for which Frankfort is famous ; and it 
had been sketched by artists of all nations, 
both outside and in. At the same time, it 
was noticeable (perhaps only as a coinci- 
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dence) that the evening chosen for showing 
the house to the widow, was also the evening 
on which Mr. Keller had an engagement 
with some friends in another part of the 
city. 

As the hour approached for the arrival 
of the ladies, I saw that Mr. Engelman 
looked at me with an expression of embar- 
rassment. 

* 

'Are you not going oiit this evening, 
David ? ' he asked. 

' Am I in the way, sir ? ' I inquired mis- 
chievously. 

' Oh, no ! ' 

' In that case then, I think I shall stay at 
home.' 

He said no more, and walked up and 
down the room with an air of annöyance. 
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The bell of the street-door rang. He 
stopped, and looked at me again. 

' Visitors ? ' I said. 

He was obliged to answer me. ' Friends 
of mine, David, who are Coming to see the 
house/ 

I was just sufficiently irritated by his 
persistence in keeping up the mystery to set 
him the example of speaking pkinly. 

* Madame Fontaine and her daughter ? ' 
I Said. 

He tumed quickly to answer me, and 
hesitated. At the same moment, the door 
was opened by the sour old housekeeper, 
frowning suspiciously at the two elegantly- 
dressed ladies whom she ushered into the 
room. 

If I had been free to act on my own 
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Impulse, I should certainly (out of regard 
for Mr. Engelman) have refrained from 
accompanying the visitors when they were 
shown over the house. But Minna took my 
arm. I had no choice but to follow Mr. 
Engelman and her mother when they left 
the room. 

Minna spoke to me as confidentially as if 
I had been her brother. 

* Do you know/ she whispered, ' that nice 
old gentleman and mamma are like old 
friends already. Mamma is generally sus- 
picious of strangers. Isn't it odd? And 
she actually invites him to bring his pipe 
when he comes to see us ! He sits puffing 
smoke, and admiring mamma — and mamma 
does all the talking. Do come and see us 
soon! I have nobody to speak to about 
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Fritz. Mamma and Mr. Engelman take no 
more notice of me than if I was a little dog 
in the room.' 

As we paÄsed from the ground floor to 
the first floor, Madame Fontaine's admiration 
of the house rose from one climax of enthu- 
siasm to another. Among the many subjects 
that she imderstood, the doniestic architec- 
ture of the seventeenth Century seemed to 
be one, and the art of water-colour paintmg 
soon proved to be another. 

' I am not quite contemptible as a lady- 
artist,' I heard her say to Mr. Engelman ; 
•and I should so Hke to makc some Uttle 
studies of these beautiful old rooms — as 
memorials to take with me when I am far 
away from Frankfort. But I don't ask it, 
dear Mr. Engelman. You don't want enthu- 
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siastic ladies with sketch-books in this 
bachelor paradise of yours. I hope we are 
not intruding on Mr. Keller. Is he at 
home ? ' 

' No,' Said Mr. Engelman ; ' he has gone 
out.' 

Madame Fontaine's flow of eloquence 
suddenly ran dry. She was silent as we 
ascended frpm the first floor to the second. 
In this part of the house our bedrooms were 
situated. The Chamber in which I slept 
presented nothing particularly worthy of 
notice. But the rooms occupied by Mr. 
Keller and Mr. Engelman contained some of 
the finest carved woodwork in the house. 

It was beginning to get dark. Mr. 
Engelman lit the candles in his own room. 
The widow took one of them from him, and 
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threw the light skilfully on the different 
objects about her. &he was still a little 
subdued ; but she showed her knowledge of 
wood-carving by picking out the two finest 
specimens in the room — a wardrobe and a 
toilet-table. 

*My poor husband was fond of old 
carving,' she explained modestly; *what I 
know about it, I know from him. Dear Mr. 
Engelman, your room is a picture in itself. 
What glorious colours! How simple and 

how grand! Might we ' she paused, 

with a becoming appearance of confiision. 
Her voice dropped softly to lower tones. 
* Might we be pardoned, do you think, if 
we ventured to peep into Mr. Keller's 
room ? ' 

She spoke of ' Mr. Keller's room ' as if it 
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had been a shrine, approachable only by a 
few favoured worshippers. ' Where is it ? ' 
she inquired, with breathless interest. I led 
the way out into the passage, and threw 
open the door without ceremony. Madame 
Fontaine looked at me as if I had committed 
an acl of sacrilege. 

Mr. Engelman, following us with one of 
his candles, lit an ancient brass lamp which 
hung from the middle of the ceiling. * My 
learned partner,' he explained, ' does a great 
deal of his reading in his bedroom, and he 
likes plenty of light. You will have a good 
view when the lamp has bumt up. The big 
chimney-piece is considered the finest thing 
of that sort in Frankfort.' 

The widow confronted tha^^himney- 
piece, and clasped her hands in silent rap- 
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ture. When she was able to speak, she put 
her arm round Minna's waist. 

* Let me teach you, my love, to admire 
this glorious work,' she said, and dehvered 
quite a httle lecture on the merits of the 
chimney-piece. ' Oh, if I could but take 
the merest sketch of it ! ' she exclaimed, by 
way of conclusion. * But no, it is too much 
to ask.' She examined everything in the 
room with the minutest attention. Even 
the piain little table by the bed-side, with a 
jug and a glass on it, did not escape her 
Observation. * Is that his drink ? ' she asked, 
with an air of respectful curiosity. ' Do you 
think I might taste it ? ' 

Mr. Engelman laughed. 'It's only bar- 
ley- water, dear lady,' he said. ^ Our rheu- 
matic old housekeeper makes as few journeys 
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as possible up and down stairs. When she 
sets the room in order in the evening, she 
takes the night-drink up with her, and so 
saves a second journey.' 

' Taste it, Minna,' said the widow, hand- 
ingt the glass to her daughter, * How re- 
freshing ! how pure ! ' 

Mr. Engehnan, standing on the other 
side of her, whispered in her ear. I was 
just behind them, and could not help heai:- 
ing him. ' You will make me jealous,' he 
said ; ' you never noticed my night-drink — I 
have beer/ 

The widow answered him by a look ; he 
heaved a Utile sigh of happiness. Poor Mr, 
Engelman ! 

Minna innocently broke in on this mute 
scene of sentiment. 
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She was looking at the pictures in the 
room, and asked for explanations of them 
which Mr. Engelman only could afford. It 
Struck me as odd that her mother's artistic 
sympathies did not appear to be exdted 
by the pictures. Instead of joining her 
daughter at the other end of the room, 
she stood by the bedside with her hand 
resting on the little table, and her eyes 
fixed on the jug of barley- water, absorbed 
in thought. On a sudden, she started, 
tumed quickly, and caught me observing 
her. I might have been deceived by 
the lamp-light; but I thought I saw 
a flash of expression under her heavy 
eyelids, charged with such intensity of 
angry suspicion that it startled me. She 
was herseif again,. before I coidd decide 
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whether to tnist my own strong impression 
or not. 

*Do I surprise you, David?' she asked 
in her gentlest tones. ' I ought to be look- 
ing at the pictures, you think ? My friend ! 
I can't always control my own sad recoUec- 
tions. They will force themselves on me — 
sometimes when the most trifling associations 
call them up. Dear Mr. Engelman under- 
stands me. He, no doubt, has suffered too. 
May I sit down for a moment ? ' 

She dropped languidly into a chair, and 
sat looking at the famous chimney-piece. 
Her attitude was the perfection of grace. 
Mr. Engelman hurried throngh his e:q)lana- 
tion of the pictures, and placed himself at 
her side, and admired the chimney-piece 
with her. 

VOL. I. O 
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* Artists think it looks best by lamplight/ 
he Said. *The big pediment between the 
Windows keeps out the light in the daytime.' 

Madame Fontaine looked round at him 
with a softly approving smile. * Exactly 
what I was thinking myself, when you 
spoke/ she said. ' The effeet by this light is 
simply perfect. Why didn't I bring my 
sketch-book with me ? I might have stolen 
some little memorial of it, in Mr. Keller's 
absence.' She tumed towards me when she 
said that. 

* If you can do without colours/ I sug- 
gested, 'we have paper and pencils in the 
house/ 

The clock in the corridor Struck the 
hour. 

Mr. Engelraan looked uneasy, and got 



JEZEBEÜS DAUGHTER. 195 

up from his chair. His action suggested 
that the time had passed by us unperceived, 
and that Mr. Keller's return might take 
place at any moment. The same Impression 
was evidently produced on Minna. For 
once in her hfe, the widow's quick percep- 
tion seemed to have deserted her. She kept 
her seat as composedly as if she had been at 
home. 

^I wonder whether I could manage 
without my colours ? ' she said placidly. 
' Perhaps I might try.' 

Mr. Engelman's uneasiness increased to 
downright alarm. Minna perceived the 
change, as I did, and at once interfered. 

' I am afraid, mamma, it is too late for 

sketching to-night/ she said. ' Suppose Mr. 

Keller should come back ? ' 

o 2 
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Madame Fontaine rose instantly, with a 
look of confusiou. ' How very stupid of me 
not to think of it ! ' she exclaimed. * For- 
give me, Mr. Engelman — ^I was so interested, 
so absorbed — thank you a thoiisand times for 
your kindness ! ' She led the way out, with 
more apologies and more gratitude. Mr. 
Engehnan recovered his tranquillity. He 
looked at her lovingly, and gave her his arm 
to lead her down-stairs. 

On this occasion, Minna and I were in 
front. We reached the first landing, and 
waited there. The widow was wonderfiilly 
slow in descending the stairs. Judgingby 
what we heard, she was absorbed in the 
old balusters now. When she at last joined 
US on the landing, the doors pf the rooms 
on the first floor delayed her again : it was 
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simply impossible, she said, to pass thera 
without notice. Once Inore, Minna and I 
waited on the ground floor. Here, there was 
another ancient brass lamp which lighted the 
hall ; and, therefore, another object of beauty 
which it was impossible to pass over in a 
hiirry. 

* I never knew mamma behave so oddly 
before,' said Minna. ' If such a thing 
wasn't impossible, in our Situation, one 
would really think she wanted Mr. Keller 
to catch US in the house ! ' 

There was not the least doubt in my 
niind (knowing as I did, how deeply 
Madame Fontaine was interested in forcing 
her acquaintance on Mr. Keller) that this 
was exactly what she did want. Fortime is 
proverbiaUy said to favour the bold; and 
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Fortune offered to the widow the perilous 
opportunity of which she had been in 
search. 

While she was still admiring the lamp, 
the grating sound became audible of a key 
put into the street door. 

The door opened, and Mr. Keller walked 
into the hall. 

He stopped^ instantly at the sight of two 
ladies who were both strangers to him, and 
looked interrogatively at his partner. Mr. 
Engelman had no choiee but to risk an 
explanation of some kind. He explained, 
without mentioning names. 

' Friends of mine, Keller/ he said 
confiisedly, ' to whom I have been showing 
the house.' 

Mr. Keller took oflf his hat, and bowed 
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to the widow. With a boldness that 
amazed me, under the circumstances, she 
made a low ciirtsey to him, smiled her 
sweetest smile, and deliberately mentioned 
her name. 

' I «.m Madame Fontaine, sir,' she said. 
' And this is my daughter, Minna.' 
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CHAPTER Xm. 

Mr. ICelleb fixed bis eyes on the>widow 
in Stern silence; walked past her to the 
inner end of the hall ; and entered a room 
at the back of the house, closing the door 
behind him. Even if he had feit inclined 
to look at Minna, it would not have been 
possible for him to see her. After one 
timid glance at him, the poor girl hid her- 
seif behind me, trembling piteously. I took 
her hand to encourage her. *0h, what 
hope is there for us/ she whispered, * with 
such a man as that ? ' 

Madame Fontaine turned as Mr. Keller 
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passed her, and watched his progress along 
the hall until he disappeared from view. 
* No/ she Said quietly to herseif, * you don't 
escape me in that way.' 

As if moved by a sudden impulse, she 
set forth on the way by which Mr. Keller 
had gone before her; Walking, as he had 
walked, to the door at the end of the hall. 

I had remained with Minna, and was not 
in a Position to see how her mother looked. 
Mr. Engelman's face, as he stretched out his 
hands entreatingly to stop Madame Fontaine, 
told me that the fierce passions hidden deep 
in the woman's nature had risen to the 
surface and shown themselves. *0h, dear 
lady I dear lady ! ' cried the simple old man, 
*Don't look Hke that! It's only Keller's 
temper— .he will soon be himself again/ 
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Without answering him, without looking 
at him, she lifted her band, and put him back 
from her as if he had been a troublesome 
child. With her firm graceful step, she 
resumed her progress along the hall to the 
room at the end, and knocked sharply at 
the door. 

Mr. Keller's voice answered from with- 
in, ' Who is there ? ' 

' Madame Fontaine/ said the widow. * I 
wish to speak to you.' 

' I decline to reeeive Madame Fontaine/ 

'In that case, Mr. Keller, I will do 
myself the honour of writing to you.' 

' I refuse to read yoiir letter.' 

' Take the night to think of it, Mr. Keller, 
and change your mind in the moming.' 

She tumed away, without waiting for a 
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reply, and joined us at the outer end of the 
haU. 

Minna advanced to meet her, and kissed 
her tenderly. *Dear, kind mamma, you 
are doing this for my sake/ said the grateful 
girl. *I am ashamed that you should 
humble yourself — it is so useless ! ' 

'It shall not be useless,' her mother 
answered. * K fifty Mr. Kellers threatened 
your happiness, my child, I would brush the 
fifty out of your way. Oh, my darhng, my 
darUng ! ' 

Hervoice — as firm as the voice of a man, 
while she declared her resolution — faltered 
and failed her when the last words of endear- 
ment feil fi:om her lips. She drew Minna 
to her bosom, and embraced in silent rapture 
the one creature whom she loved. When 
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she raised her head again she was, to my 
mind, more beautiful than I had ever yet 
seen her. The all-ennobling tears of love 
and grief fiUed her eyes. Knowing the 
terrible story that is still to be told, let me 
do that miserable woman justice. Hers was 
not a wholly corrupted heart. It was always 
in Minna's power to lift her above her own 
wickedness. When she held out the hand 
that had just touched her daughter to Mr. 
Eügelman, it trembled as if she had been the 
most timid woman living. 

'Good night, dear friend,' she said to 
him ; * I am sorry to have been the innocent 
cause of this little embarrassment.' 

Simple Mr. Engelman put his handker- 
chief to his eyes ; never, in all his life, had 
he been so puzzled, so frightened, and so 
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distressed. He kissed the widow's band. 
' Do let me see you safe home ! ' he said, in 
tones of the tenderest entreaty. 

* Not to night,' she answered. He 
attempted a faint remonstrance. Madame 
Fontaine knew perfectly well how to assert 
her authority over him — she gave him an- 
other of those tender looks which had already 
become the charm of his life. Mr. Engel- 
man sat down on one of the hall chairs com- 
pletely overwhelmed. ' Dear and admirable 
woman ! ' I heard him say to himself softly. 

Taking leave of me in my turn, the 
widow dropped my hand, Struck, to all 
appearance, by a new idea. 

' I have a favour to ask of you, David,' 
she said. *Do you mind going back with 

US?' 
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As a matter of course I took my hat, and 
placed myself at her service. Mr. Engehnan 
got on his feet, and Hfted his plump hands 
in mute and melancholy protest. * Don't be 
imeasy/ Madame Fontaine said to him, with 
a faint smile of contempt. ' David doesn't 
love me ! ' 

I paused for a moment, as I followed 
her out, to console Mr. Engehnan. ' She is 
old enough to be my mother, sir,' I whis- 
pered ; ' and this time, at any rate, she has 
told you the truth.' 

Hardly a word passed between us on our 
way through the streets and over the bridge. 
Minna was sad and silent, thinking of Fritz ; 
and whatever her mother might have to say 
to me, was evidently to be said in private. 
Arrived at the lodgings, Madame Fontaine 
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requested me to wait for her in the shabby 
little sitting-room, and graciously gave me 
permission to smoke. *Say good night 
to David/ she continued, turning to her 
daughter. * Your poor little heart is heavy 
to-night, and mamma means to put you to 
bed as if you were a child again. Ah ! me, 
if those days could only come back ! ' 

After a short absence the widow re- 
turned to me, with a composed manner and 
a quiet smile. The meeting with Mr. Keller 
seemed to have been completely dismissed 
from her thoughts, in the brief interval since 
I had Seen her last. 

*We often hear of parents improving 
their children,' she said* ' It is my belief 
that the children quite as often improve the 
parents. I have had some happy minutes 
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with Minna — and (would you believe it ?) 1 
am already disposed to forgive Mr. Keller's 
brutality, and to write to him in a tone of 
moderation, which must surely have its 
effect. All Minna's doing — and my sweet 
girl doesn't in the least suspect it herself I 
If you ever have cliildren of your own, 
David, you will understand me and feel for 
me. In the meantime, I must not detain you 
by idle talk — I must say plainly what I want 
of you.' She opened her writing-desk and 
took up a pen. 'If I write to Mr. Keller 
under your own eye, do you object to take 
Charge of my letter ? ' 

I hesitated how to answer. To say the 
least of it, her request embarrassed me. 

' I don't expect you to give it to Mr. 
Keller personally,' she explained. ' It is of 
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very serious importance to nie ' (she laid a 
marked emphasis on those words) * to be 
quite sure that my letter has reached him, 
and that he has really had the opportunity 
of readmg it. If you will only place it on 
his desk in the ofEce, with your own hand, 
that is all I ask you to do. For Minna's 
sake, mind ; not for mine ! ' 

For Minna's sake, I consented. She rose 
directly, and signed to me to take her place 
at the desk. 

* It will save time,' she said, ' if you write 
the rough draft of the letter from my dicta- 
tion. I am accustomed to dictate my letters, 
with Minna for secretary. Of course, you 
shall see the fair copy before I seal it.' 

She began to walk up and down the little 
room, with her hands crossed behind her in 

VOL. i. P 
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the attitude made famous by the great 
Napoleon. After a ininute of consideration, 
she dictated the draft as foUows : 

^ Sir, — I am well aware that scandalous 
reports at Würzburg have prejudiced you 
against me. Those reports, so far as I know, 
may be summed up linder three heads. 

* (First.) That my husband died in debt 
through my extravagance. 

'(Second.) That my respectable neigh- 
bours refuse to associate with me. 

'(Third.) That I entrapped your son 
Fritz into asking for my daughter's hand in 
marriage, because I knew his father to be a 
rieh man. 

* To the first calumny I reply, that the 
debts are due to expensive chemical experi- 
ments in which my late husband engaged 
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and that I have satisfied the creditors to 
the last farthing. Grant me an audience, 
and I will refer you to the creditors them- 
selves. 

' To the second calumny I reply, that I 
received invitations, on my arrival in Würz- 
burg after my marriage, from every lady 
of distinguished social position in the town. 
After experience of the society thus offered 
to me, I own to having courteously declined 
subsequent invitations, and having devoted 
myself in retirement to my husband, to my 
infant child, and to such studies in literature 
and art as I had time to pursue. Gossip and 
scandal, with an etemal accompaniment of 
knitting, are not to my taste ; and, while I 
strictly attend to domestic duties, I do not 
consider them as constituting, in connection 

P2 
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with tea-drinking, the one great interest of a 
woman's life. I plead guilty to having been 
foolish enough to openly acknowledge these 
sentiments, and to having made bitter 
enemies everywhere as the necessary conse- 
quence. If this piain defence of myself fails 
to satisfy you, grant me an audience, and I 
will answer your questions, whatever they 
may be. 

' To the third calumny, I reply, that if 
you had been a Prince instead of a merchant, 
I would still have done everything in my 
power to keep your son away from my 
daughter — for this simple reason, that the 
idea of parting with her to any man fills me 
with grief and dismay. I only yielded to 
the marriage engagement, when the convic- 
tion was forced upon me that my poor 
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child's happiness depended on her ution 
with your son. It is this consideration 
alone which induces me to write to you, 
and to humiliate myself by pleading for a 
hearing. As for the questioa of money, if 
through some unexpeCted misfortune you 
became a bankrupt to-morrow, I would en- 
treat you to consent to the marriage exactly 
as I entreat you now. Poverty has no 
terrors for me while I have health to work. 
But I cannot face the idea of my child's life 
being blighted, because you choose to beheve 
the slanders that are spoken of her mother. 
For the third time I ask you to grant me an 
audience, and to hear me in my own de- 
fence.' 

There she paused, and looked over my 
Shoulder. 
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' I think that is enough,' she said. ' Do 
you see anything objectionable in my letter ? ' 

How could I object to the letter ? From 
beginning to end, it was strongly, and yet 
moderately, expressed. I resigned my place 
at the desk, and the widow wrote the fair 
copy, with her own hand. She made no 
change whatever, except by adding these 
ominous lines as a postscript : 

*I implore you not to drive me to de- 
spair. A mother who is pleading for her 
child's Hfe — ^it is nothing less, in this case — 
is a woman who surely asserts a sacred 
claim. Let no wise man deny it.' 

* Do you think it quite discreet,' I ven- 
tured to ask, ' to add those words ? ' 

She looked at me with a moment's fur- 
tive scrutiny, and only answered after she 
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had sealed the letter, and placed it in my 
hands. 

' I have my reasons,' she replied. ' Let 
the words remain.' - 

RetumiDg to the house at rather a late 
hoLir for Frankfort, I was surprised to find 
Mr. Keller waiting to see rae. 

' I have had a talk with my partner,' he 
said. ' It has left {for the time only, I hope), 
a painful impression on both ddes — and I 
must ask you to do me a service, in the 
]jlace of Mr. Engelman — who has an engage- 
ment to-morrow, which prevents him from 
leavhig Prankfort,' 

tone indicated plainly enough that 
int ' was with Madame Fon- 

Ss muat have passed .be- 
frienda on the subiect of 
I 
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the widow. Even Mr. Engelman's placid 
temper had, no doubt, resented Mr. Keller's 
conduct at the meeting in the hall. 

' The Service I ask of you,' he resunied, 
* will be easily rendered. The proprietor of 
a commercial establishment at Hanau is 
desirous of entering into business-relations 
with US, and has sent references to respect- 
able persons in the town and neighbourhood, 
which it is necessary to verify. We are so 
busy in the office that it is impossible for me 
to leave Frankfort myself, or to employ our 
Clerks on this errand. I have drawn out 
the necessary instructions — and Hanau, as 
you are aware, is within an easy distance of 
Frankfort. Have you any objection to be 
the representative of the house in this 
matter ? ' 
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It is needless to say that I was gratified 
by the confidence that had been placed in 
me, and eager to show that I really deserved 
it. We arranged that I should leave Frank- 
fort by the earliest conveyance the next 
inorning. 

On our way upstairs to our bed-cham- 
bers, Mr. Keller detained me for a momeut 
more. 

* I have no claim to control you in the 
choice of your friends,' he said ; ' but I am 
old enough to give you a word of advice. 
Don't associate yourself too readily, David, 
with the woman whom I found here to- 
night.' ' 

He shook hands cordially, and left me. 
I thought of Madame Fontaine's letter in my 
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pocket, and feit a strong conviction that he 
would persist in bis refusal to read it. 

The servants were the only persoas stir- 
ring in the house, when I rose the next 
moming. Unobserved by anyone, I placed 
the letter on the desk in Mr. Keller's private 
room. That done, I started on my joumey 
to Hanau. 
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CHAPTEE XIV. 

Thanks to the Instructions confided to me, 
my errand presented no difficulties. There 
were certain persons to whom I was intro- 
duced, and certain information to be derived 
from them, which it was my duty to submit 
to Mr. Keller on my return. Fidelity was 
required of me, and discretion was required 
of me — and that was all. 

At the close of my day's work, the hos- 
pitable merchant, whose references I had 
been engaged in veriiying, refused to permit 
me to return to the hotel. His dinner-hour 
had been put off expressly to suit my con- 
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venience. ' You will only meet the raem- 
bers of my family/ he said, * and a cousin of 
my wife's who is here with her daughter, 
on a Visit to us — Frau Meyer, of Würz- 
burg/ 

I accepted the invitation, feeling privately 
an Englishman's reluctance to cx)nfronting an 
aÄsembly of strangers, and anticipating no- 
thing remarkable in reference to Frau 
Meyer, although she did come from Würz- 
burg. Even when I was presented to the 
ladies in due form, as ' the honoured represen- 
tative of Mr. Keller, of Frankfort,' I was too 
stupid, or too much absorbed in the business 
on which I had been engaged, to be much 
Struck by the sudden interest with which 
Frau Meyer regarded me. She was a fat 
florid old lady, who looked coarsely clever 
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and resolute ; and she had a daiighter who 
promised to resemble her but too fuithfuUy, 
in due course of time. It was a relief to me, 
at dinner, to find myself placed between the 
merchant's wife and her eldest son. They 
were far more attractive neighbours at table, 
to my thinking, than Frau Meyer. 

Dinner being over, we withdrew to 
another room to take our coffee. The mer- 
chant and his son, both ardent musicians in 
their leisure hours, played a sonata for 
pianoforte and violin. I was at'the opposite 
extremity of the room, looking at some fine 
proof impressions of prints from the old 
masters, when a voice at my side startled 
me by an unexpected question. 

' May I ask, sir, if you are acquainted 
with Mr. Keller 's son ? ' 



222 JEZEBEUS DAUGHTER. 

I looked round, and discovered Frau 
Meyer. 

' Have you seen him lately ? ' she pro- 
ceeded, when I had acknowledged that I was 
acquainted with Fritz. ' And can you teil 
me where he is now ? ' 

I answered both these questions. Frau 
Meyer looked thoroughly well satisfied with 
me. ' Let us have a little talk/ she said, 
and seated herseif, and signed to me to take 
a chair near her. 

* I feel a true interest in Fritz,' she re- 
sumed, lowering her voice so as not to be 
heard by the musicians at the other end of the 
room. ' Until to-day, I have heard nothing 
of him since he left WUrzburg. I like to 
talk about him — he once did me a kindness 
a long time since. I suppose you are in his 
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confidence ? Has he told you why his father 
sent him away from the University ? ' 

My reply to this was, I am afraid, rather 
absently given. The truth is, my mind was 
rumaing on some earher words which had 
dropped from the old lady's lips. ' He once 
did me a kindness a long time smce.' When 
had I last heard that commonplace phrase ? 
and why did I remember it so readily when 
I now heard it again ? 

'Ah, his father did a wise thing in 
separating him from that woman and her 
daughter ! ' Frau Meyer went on. ' Madame 
Fontaine deliberately entrapped the poor 
boy into the engagement. But perhaps you 
are a friend of hers? In that case, I retract 
and apologise,' 

* Quite needless,' I said. 
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'Yoii are not a friend of Madame 
Fontaine ? ' she persisted. 

This cool attempt to force an answer 
from me failed in its object. It was like 
being cross-examined in a court of law ; and, 
in oiir common English phrase, ' it set my 
back up/ In the strict sense of the word, 
Madame Fontaine jnight be tenned an 
acqiiaintance, but certainly not a friend. of 
mine. For once, I took the prudent course, 
and Said, No. 

Frau Meyer 8 expansive bosom emitted a 
hearty sigh of relief. ' Ah ! ' she said, ' now 
I can talk freely — in Fritz's interest, mind. 
You are a young man like himself ; he will 
be disposed to listen to you. Do all you 
can to back his father's influence, and eure 
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him of his infatuation. I teil you plainly, 
bis marriage would be his ruin ! ' 

' You speak very strongly, madam. Do 
you object to the young lady ? ' 

' Not I ; a hannless insignificant creature 
— nothing more and nothing lese. It's her 
vile mother that I object to.' 

' As I have heard, Frau Meyer, there are 
two sides to that question. Fritz is per- 
suaded that Madame Fontaine is an injured 
woman. He assures me, for instance, that 
she is the fondest of mothers/ 

' Bah ! What does (hat amount to ? It's 
as much a part of a woman's nature to take 
to her child when she has got one, as it is to 
take to her dinner when she is hungry. A 
fond mother ? What stuff ! Why, a cat is a 
fond mother ! — What's the matter ? ' 

VOL. I. Q 
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A cat is a fond mother, Another 

familiär phrase — and this time a phrase re- 

markable enough to lead my memory back 

in the right direction. In an instant I re- 

collected the anonymous letter to Fritz. In 

an instant I feit the conviction that Frau 

Meyer, in her cagemess to persuade me, had 

unconsciously repeated two of the phrases 

which she had already used, in her eagemess 

to persuade Fritz. No wonder I started in my 

chair, when I feit that I was face to face 

with the writer of the anonymous letter ! 

I made some excuse — I forget what — 
and hastened to resume the conversation. The 
opportunity of making discoveries which 
might be invaluable to Fritz (to say nothing 
of good Mr. Engelman) was not an opportu- 
nity to be neglected. I persisted in quoting 
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Fritz's authority ; I repeated his assertion 
relative to the love of scandal at Würzburg, 
and the envy of Madame Fontaine's superior 
attractions feit among the lädies. Frau 
Meyer laughed disdamftilly. 

'Poor Fritz!' she said. *An excellent 
disposition — ^but so easily persuaded, so much 
too amiable. Our being all envious of 
Widow Fontaine is too ridiculous. It is a 
mere waste of time to notice such nonsense. 
Wait a little, Mr. David, and you will see. 
If you and /Mr. Keller can only keep Fritz 
out of the widow's way for a few months 
longer, his eyes will be opened in spite of 
himself. He may yet come back to us with 
a free heart, and he may choose his future 
wife more wisely next time.' 

As she said this her eyes wandered away 

Q2 
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to her daughter, at the other end of the 
room. Unless her face betrayed her, ehe 
had evidently planned, at some past time, 
to possess herseif of Fritz as a son-in-law, 
and she had not resigned the hope of secur- 
ing him yet. Madame Fontaine might be a 
deceitfiil and dangerous woman. But what 
sort of witness against her was this abusive 
old lady, the unscrupulous writer of an 
anonymous letter? 'You prophesy very 
confidently about what is to come in the 
fiiture/ I ventured to say. 

Frau Meyer's red face tumed a shade 
redder. 'Does that mean that you don't 
beheve me ? ' she asked. 

' Certainly not, madam. It only means 
that you speak severely of Doctor Fontaine's 
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widow — ^without mentioning any facts that 
jiistify you.' 

' Oh ! you want facts, do you ? I'll soon 
show you whether I know what I am 
talking about or not. Has Fritz mentioned 
that among Madame Fontaine's other virtues, 
she has paid her debts ? I'll teil you how 
she has paid them — as an example, young 
gentleman, that I am not talking at random. 
Your admirable widow, sir, is great at fasci- 
nating old men ; they are always falling 
in love with her, the idiots ! A certain 
old man at Würzburg — close on eighty, 
mind — ^was one of her victims. I had 
a letter this morning which teils me that 
he was found dead in his bed, two days 
since, and that his nephew is the sole heir 
to all that he leaves behind him. Examina- 
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tion of hie papers has shown that he paid 
the widow's creditors, and that he took a 
promissory note from her — ha I ha ! ha ! — a 
promissory note from a woman without 
a farthmg ! — m payment of the sum that he 
had advanced. The poor old man would, 
no doubt, have destroyed the note if he had 
known that his end was so near. His 
sudden death has transferred it to the hands 
of his heir. In money-matters, the nephew 
is reported to be one of the hardest men 
living. When that note falls due, he will 
present it for payment. I don't know where 
Madame Fontaine is now. No matter I 
Sooner or later, she is sure to hear of what 
has happened — and she must find the 
money, or see the inside of a debtor's prison. 
Those are the facts that I had in my mind, 
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Mr. David, when I spoke of events opening 
Fritz's eyes to the truth/ 

I submitted with all possible humility to 
the lady's triumph over me. My thoughts 
were with Minna. What a prospect for the 
innocent, affectionate girl! Assuming the 
Statement that I had just heard to be true, 
there was surely a chance that Madame 
Fontaine (with time before her) might find 
the money. I püt this view of the case to 
Frau Meyer. 

' If I didn't know Mr. Keller to be a 
thoroughly resolute man/ she answered,. 
' I should say she might find the money too. 
She has only to succeed in marrying her 
daughter to Fritz, and Mr. Keller would be 
obliged to pay the money for the sake of the 
family credit. But he is one of the few 



232 JEZEBEVS DAUGHTER. 

men whom she can't twist round her finger. 
If you ever fall in with her, take care of 
yourself. She may find your influence with 
Fritz an obstacle in her way — and she may 
give you reason to remember that the 
mystery of her husband's lost ehest of 
poisons is not cleared up yet. It was all in 
the German newspapers — ^you know what I 
mean/ 

This seemed to me to be passing all 
bounds of moderation. 'And you know, 
madam,' I answered sharply, * that there was 
no evidence against her — nothing whatever 
to associate her with the robbery of the 
medicine ehest.' 

* Not even suspicion, Mr. David ? ' 

* Not even suspicion.' 

I rose from my chair as I spoke. Minna 
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was still in my thoughts ; I was not merely 
unwilling, I was almost afraid to hear more. 

' One minute,' said Frau Meyer. ' Which 
of the two hotelö here are you staying at ? 
I want to send you something to read to- 
night, after you have left us.' 

I told her the name of the hotel ; and 
we joined our friends at the other end of 
the room. Not long afterwards I took my 
leave. My spirits were depressed; a dark 
cloud of uncertainty seemed to hang over 
the future. Even the prospect of retuming 
to Frankfort, the next day, became repellent 
to me. I was almost inchned to hope that 
my aunt might (as Mr. Keller had pre- 
dicted) recall me to London. 



234 JEZEBEVS DAUGHTER. 



CHAPTEK XV. 

Fbom these reflections I was roused by the 
appearance of a waiter, with a letter for me. 
The envelope contained a slip cut from a 
German newspaper, and these lines of 
writing, signed by Frau Meyer : — 

*You are either a very just, or a very 
obstinate young man. In either case, it 
will do you no härm to read what I inclose. 
I am not such a scandal-mongering old 
woman as you seem to think. The conceal- 
ment of the names will not puzzle you. 
Please return the slip. It belongs to our 
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excellent host, and fonns part of his col- 
lection of literary curiosities.' 

Such was the introduction to my reading. 
I translate it from the German newspaper 
into EngUsh as literally as I cah. 

The Editor's few prefatory words were 
at the top of the column, bearmg the date of 
September 1828. 

'We have received, in strictest confi- 
dence, extracts from letters written by a 
lady to a once-beloved female friend. The 
extracts are dated and numbered, and are 
literally presented in this column — excepting 
the obviously necessary precaution of sup- 
pressing names, places, and days of the 
month. Taken in connection with a certain 
inquiry which is just now occupying the 
public mind, these fragments may throw 
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öome faint glimmer of light on events which 
are at prescnt involved in darkness/ 

Number I. 1809 : — 'Yes, dearest Julie, 
I have run the grand risk. Only yesterday, 

I was married to Doctor . Tlie people 

at the church were our only witnesses. 

* My father declares that I have degraded 
his noble blood by marrying a medical man. 
He forbade my mother to attend the cere- 
mony. Poor simple soul! she asked me 
if I loved my young doctor, and was quite 
satisfied when I said Yes. As for my father's 
objections, my husband is a man of high 
promise in his profession. In his country — 
I think I told you in my last letter that he 
was a Frenchman — a famous physician is en- 
nobled by the State. I shall leave no stone 
unturned, my dear, to push my husband 
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forward. And when he is made a Baron, 
we shall see what my father will say to ns 
then.* 



Numher II. 1810. — ' We have removed, 
my Julie, to this detestably dull old German 
town, for no earthly reason but that the 
University is famous as a medical school. 

' My husband informs me, in his sweetest 
manner, that he will hesitate at no sacrifice 
of our ordinary comforts to increase his 
professional knowledge. If you could see 
how the ladies dress in this lost hole of a 
place, if you could hear the twaddle they 
talk, you would pity me. I have but one 
consolation — a lovely baby, Julie, a girl: 
I had almost said an angel. Were you as 
fond of your first child, I wonder, as I am of 
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mine? And did you utterly forget yoiir 
husband, when the little darling was first 
put into your arms ? Write and teil 
me/ 



Numher III. 1811. — *I have hardly 
patience to take up my pen. But I shall do 
something desperate, if I don't relieve my 
overburdened mind in some way. 

' After I wrote to you last year, 
I succeeded in getting my husband away 
from the detestable University. But he 
persisted in hanging about Germany, and 
Conferring with mouldy old doctors (whom 
he calls " Princes of Science " !) instead of 
retuming to Paris, taking a handsome house, 
and making his way to the top of the tree 
with my help. I am the very woman to 
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give brilliant parties, and to push my 
husband's interests with powerfiil people of 
all degrees. No ; I really must not dwell on 
it. When I think of what has happened 
since, it will drive me mad. 

' Six weeks ago, a sort of medical con- 
gress was announced to be held at the 
University. Something in the proposed dis- 
cussion was to be made the siibject of a 
prize-essay. The doctor's professional in- 
terest in this matter decided him on tiying 
for the prize — and the result is our return to 
the hateftil old town and its society. 

* Of course, my husband resumes his 
professional studies ; of course, I am thrown 
once more among the dowdy gossiping 
women. But that is far from being the 
worst of it. Among the people in the School 
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of Chemistry here, there is a new man, who 
entered the Univeröity shortly after we left 
it last year. This devil — it is the only right 
Word for him— has bewitched my weak 
husband; and, for all I can sce to the 
contrary, has ruined our prospects in life. 

^ He is a Hungarian. Bmall, dirty, lean 
as a skeleton, with hands like claws, eyes 
like a wild beast's, and the most hideously 
i3}ä(t sniile you ever saw in a human face. 
What his history is, nobody knows. The 
people at the medical school call him the 
most cxtraordinary expcrimental chemist 
living. His ideas astonish the Professors 
themselves. The students have named him 
" The new Paracclsus." 

* I ventured to ask him, one day, if he 
believed he could make gold. He looked 
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at me with bis frightful grin, and said, " Yes, 
and diamonds too, with time and money to 
help me." He not only believes in The 
Philosopher's Stone ; he says he is on the 
trace of some explosive Compound so terrifi- 
cally destructive in its effect, that it will 
make war impossible. He declares that he 
will annihilate time and space by means of 
electricity ; and that he will develop steam 
as a motive power, until travellers can rush 
over the whole habitable globe at the rate of 
a mile in a minute. 

'Why do I trouble you with these 
ravings ? My dear, this boastful adventurer 
has made himself master of my husband, has 
talked him out of his senses, has reduced 
my influence over him to nothing. Do you 
think I am exaggerating ? Hear how it has 

■ 
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ended. My husband absolutely refiises to 
leave this place. He cares no longer even to 
try for the prize. The idea of medical prac- 
tice has become distasteful to him, and he 
has decided on devoting his hfe to discovery 
in chemical science. 

'And this is the man whom I married 
with the sincerest behef in the brilliant social 
career that was before him ! For this con- 
temptible creature I have sacrificed my 
Position in the world, and alienated my 
father from me for cver. I may look for- 
ward to being the wife of a poor Professor, 
who shows experiments to stupid lads in a 
school. And the friends in Paris, who, to 
my certain knowledge, are now waiting to 
givc him introductions to the Imperial Court 
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itself, may transfer their Services to some 
other man. 

^No words can teil you what I feel at 
this complete collapse of all my hopes and 
plans. The one consideration of my child is 
all that restrains me from leaving my hus- 
band, never to see him again. As it is, I must 
live a life of deceit, and feign respect and 
regard for a man whom I despise with my 
whole heart. 

' Power — oh, if I had the power to make 
the fury that consumes me feit ! The curse 
of onr sex is its helplessness. Every day, 
Julie, the conviction grows on me that I 
fihaU end badly. Who among us knows the 
for wickedness that lies dormant in 

natures, until the fatal event comes and 
itforth? 

R2 
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No I I am letting you see too much of 
my tortured soul. Lct me close my letter, ' 
and play witli my child.' 



Numher IV. 1812. — ' My lieartfelt con- 
gratulations, dearest, on your retiim to 
Germany, after yoiir pleasant visit to the 
United States. And more congratulations 
yet on the large addition to yonr income, 
due to your liusband's intelligence and 
spirit of enterprise on American ground. 
Ah, you have married a Man ! Happy 
woman ! I am married to a Machine. 

' Why have I left your kind letters from 
America without reply ? My Julie, I have 
constantly thought of you ; but the life I 
lead is slowly crushing my energies. Over 
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and over again, I have taken up my pen ; 
and over and over again, I have laid it aside, 
recoiling from the thought of myself and my 
existence ; too miserable (perhaps too proud) 
to teil you what a wretched creature I am, 
and what thoughts come to me sometimes in 
the wakefiil hours of the night. 

'After this confession, you wonder, 
perhaps, why I write to you now. 

' I really beheve it is because I have been 
threatened with legal prcceedings by my 
creditors, and have just come victoriously 
out of a hard struggle to appease them for 
the time. This little fight has roused me 
from my apathy ; it has rallied my spirits, 
and made me feel like my old seif again. I 
am no longer content with silently loving my 
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dearest friend ; I open my heart and write 
to her. 

' " Oh, dear, how sad that she should be 
in debt ! " I can hear you say this, and sigh 
to yourself — you who have never known 
what it was to be in want of money since 
you were bom. Shall I teil you what my 
husband eams at the University ? No : I 
feel the blood rushing into my face at the 
bare idea of revealing it. 

^ Let mc do the Professor justice. My 
Animated Mummy has reached the height 
of his ambition at last — he is Professor of 
Chemistry, and is perfectly happy for the 
rest of his life. My dear, he is as lean, and 
almost as dirty, as the wretch who first per- 
verted him. Do you remember my once 
writing to you about a mysterious Hun- 
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garian, whom we foirnd in the University ? 
A few years since, this man died by suicide, 
as mysteriously as he had lived. They found 
him in the laboratory, with a stränge in- 
scription traced in chalk on the wall by 
which he lay dead. These were the words : 
— " After giving it a fair trial, I find that life 
is not worth living for. I have decided to 
destroy myself with a poison of my own 
discovery. My chemical papers and pre- 
parations are hereby bequeathed to my 

friend Doctor , and my body is pre- 

sented as a free gift to the anatomy school. 
Let a committee of surgeons and analysts 
examine my remains. I defy them to dis- 
cover a trace of the drug that has killed me." 
And they did try, Julie — and discovered 
nothing. I wonder whether the suicide haß 
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left the receipt for that poison, among his 
other precious legacies, tx) his "firiend 
Doctor ." 

'Why do I trouble you with these 
nauseous details? Because they are in no 
small degree answerable for my debts. My 
husband devotes all his leisure hours to con- 
tinuing the detestable experiments begun by 
the HuDgarian ; and my yearly dress-money 
for myself and my child has been reduced 
one half, to pay the chemical expenses. 

* Ought I, in this hard case, to have 
diminished my expenditure to the level of 
my reduced income ? 

'If you say Yes, I answer that human 
endurance has its limits. I can support the 
martyrdom of my life ; the loss of my dear- 
est illusions and hopes ; the mean enmity of 
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our neighbours ; the foul-moutlied jealousy 
of the women; and, more than all, the 
exasperating patience of a husband who 
never resents the hardest things I can say to 
him, and who persists in loving and admir- 
ing me as if we were only married last week. 
Bat I cannot see my child in a stuff frock, 
on promenade days in the Palace Gardens, 
when other people's children are wearing 
silk. And piain as my own dress may be, 
I must and will have the best material that 
is made. When the wife of the mihtary 
commandant (a woman sprung from the 
people) goes out in an Indian shawl with 
Brüssels lace in her bonnet, am I to meet 
her and retum her bow, in a camelet cloak 
and a beaver hat ? No ! When I lose my 
self-respect let me lose my life too. My 
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husband may sink as low as he pleases. I 
always have stood above him, and I always 
wUl! 

' And so I am in debt, and my creditors 
threaten me. What does it matter ? I have 
pacified them, for the time, with some snoiall 
instalments of money, and a large expendi- 
ture of smUes. 

* I wish you could see my darling little 
Minna; she is the loveliest and sweetest 
child in the world — my pride at all times, 
and my salvation in my desperate moods. 
There are moments when I feel inclined to 
set fire to the hateful University, and destroy 
all the mouldy old creatures who inhabit it. 
I take Minna out and buy her a Uttle present, 
and see her eyes sparkle and her colour rise, 
and feel her innocent kisses, and become. 
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for awhile, quite a good woman again. 

Yesterday, her father — no, I shall work my- 

self up into a fury if I teil you about it. 

Let me only say that Minna saved me as 

usual. I took her to the jeweller's and 

bought her a pair of pearl earrings. If you 

could have heard her, if you could have seen 
her, when the little angel first looked at 

herseif in the glass ! I wonder when I shall 

pay for the earrings ? 

* Ah, JuHe, if I only had such an income 

as yours, I would make my power feit in 

this place. The insolent women should 

fawn on me and fear me. I would have 

my own house and establishment in the 

country, to purüy me after the atmosphere 

of the Professor's dnigs. I would — well ! 

well ! never mind what eise I would have. 
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'Talking of power, have you read the 
accoimt of the execution last year of that 
wonderful criminal, Anna Maria Zwanziger ? 
Wherever she went, the path of this 
terrific woman is strewed with the dead 
whom she has poisoned. She appears to 
have lived to destroy her fellow-creatures, 
and to have met her doom with the most 
imdaunted courage. What a careerl and 
what an end ! ^ 

' The foolish people in Würzburg are at 
a loss to find motives for some of the mur- 
ders she coramitted, and try to get out of 
the difSculty by declaring that she must 
have been a homicidal maniac. That is not 

^ The terrible career of Anna Maria Zwanziger^ sentenced 
to death at Bamberg in the year 1811; will be found 
related in Lady Duff-Gordon's translation of Feuerbach's 
'Criminal Triala.' 
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my explanation. I can understand the 
murderess becoming morally intoxicated with 
the sense of her own treraendous power. A 
mere human creature — only a woman, Julie ! 
— armed with the means of secretly dealing 
death around her, wherever she goes — 
meeting with strangers who displease her, 
looking at thera quietly, and saying to her- 
seif, " I doom you to die, before you are a 
day older" — is there no explanation, here, 
of some of Zwanziger's poisonings which 
are incomprehensible to commonplace 
minds ? 

' I put this view, in talking of the trial, 
to the mihtary commandant a few days 
since. His vulgär wife answered me before 
he could speak. " Madame Fontaine," said 
this spitfire, " my husband and I don't feel 
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your sympathy with poisoners ! " Take that 
as a specimen of the ladies of Würzbmg — 
and let me closc this nnmercifully long 
letter. I think you will acknowledge, my 
dear, that, when I do write, I place a flatter- 
ing trust in my friend's patient remembrance 
of me.' 

There the newspaper extracts came to 
an end. 

As a picturc of a perverted mind, strug- 
gling between good and evil, and slowly 
losing ground under the stealthy influence of 
temptation, the letters certainly possessed a 
melancholy interest for any thoughtful reader. 
But (not being a spitefiil woman) I failcd to 
see, in these extracts, the connection which 
Frau Meyer had attempted to establish 
between the wickedness of Madame Fontaine 
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and the disappearance of her husband's 
medicine ehest. 

At the same time, I must acknowledge 
that a vague impression of distrust was 
left on my mind by what I had read. I feit 
a certam sense of embarrassment at the 
prospect of renewing my relations with the 
widow, on my retum to Erankfort ; and I 
was also conscious of a decided increase of 
anxiety to hear what had been Mr. Keller's 
reception of Madame Fontaine's letter. Add 
to this, that my brotherly interest m Minna 
was sensibly strengthened — and the eflfect on 
me of the extracts in the newspaper is truly 
stated, so far as I can remember it at this 
distant time. 

On the evening of the next day, I was 



back again at Frankfort. 
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dearest friend ; I open my heart and write 
to her. 

* " Oh, dear, how sad that she should be 
in debt ! " I can hear you say this, and sigh 
to yourself — you who have never known 
what it was to be in want of money since 
you were bom. Shall I teil you what my 
husband eams at the üniversity ? No : I 
feel the blood rushing into my fece at the 
bare idea of revealing it. 

* Let me do the Professor justice. My 
Animated Mummy has reached the height 
of his ambition at last — he is Professor of 
Chemistry, and is perfectly happy for the 
rest of his life. My dear, he is as lean, and 
almost as dirty, as the wretch who first per- 
verted him. Do you remember my once 
writing to you about a mysterious Hiin- 



JEZEBEVS DAUGHTER. 247 

garian, whom we foiind in the TJniversity ? 
A few years since, this man died by snicide, 
as mysteriously as he had lived. They found 
him in the laboratory, with a stränge in- 
scription traced in chalk on the wall by 
which he lay dead. These were the words : 
— " After giving it a fair trial, I find that life 
is not worth living for. I have decided to 
destroy myself with a poison of my own 
discovery. My chemical papers and pre- 
parations are hereby bequeathed to my 

friend Doctor , and my body is pre- 

sented as a free gift to the anatomy school. 
Let a committee of surgeons and analysts 
examine my remains. I defy them to dis- 
cover a trace of the drug that has killed me." 
And they did try, Julie — and discovered 
nothing. I wonder whether the suicide has 
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* His hasty temper I never complained of, as 
you know. But in these latcr days he is 
hard — hard as stone. Do you know what 
he did with dear Madame Fontaine's letter ? 
A downright insult, David — he sent it back 
to her ! ' 

' Without explanation or apology ? * I 
asked. 

' With a line on the envelope. " I 
wamed you that I should refuse to read 
your letter. You see that I am a man of 
my word." What a message to send to a 
poor mother, who only asks leave to plead 
for her child's happiness! You saw the 
letter. Enough to melt the heart of any 
man, as / should have thought. I spoke 
to Keller on the subjeet ; I really couldn't 
help it/ 
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« 

' Wasn't that rather indiscreet, Mr. 
Engelman ? ' 

' I Said nothing that coidd reasonably 
offend him. "Do yoii know^of some dis- 
creditable action on the part of Madame 
Fontaine, which has not been fonnd out by 
anyone eise ? " I asked. " I know the 
character she bears in Würzburg," he said ; 
*' and the other night I saw her face. That 
is all I know, friend Engelman, and that is 
enough for me." With those sour words, 
he walked out of the room. What la- 
mentable prejudice! What an unchris- 
tian way of thinking! The name of 
Madame Fontaine will never be mentioned 
between us again. When that much- 
injured lady honours me with another visit, 
I can only receive her where she will be 

82 
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protectecl from insult, in a house of my 



own.' 



'Surely you are not going to separate 
yourself from Mr. Keller ? ' I said. 

* Not for the present. I will wait tili 
your annt comes here, and brings that rest- 
less reforming spirit of hers into the business. 
Changes are sure to foUow — and my change 
of residence may pass as one of them/ 

He got up to leave the room, and 
stopped at the door. 

' I wish you woiild come with me, 
David, to Madame Fontaine's. She is very 
anxious to see you.' Feeling no such 
anxiety on my side, I attempted to excuse 
myself ; but he went on without giving me 
time to speak — * Nice little Miss Minna is 
very dull, poor child. She has no friend of 
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her own age here at Frankfort, excepting 
yourself. And she has asked me more than 
once when Mr. David woiüd return from 
Hanau.' 

My excuses failed me when I heard this. 
Mr. Engelman and I left the house together. 

As we approached the door of Madame 
Fontaine's lodgings, it was opened from 
within by the landlady, and a stranger 
stepped out into the street. He was suffi- 
ciently well dressed to pass for a gentleman 
— but there were obstacles m his face and 
manner to a successful personation of the 
character. He cast a pecuharly furtive look 
at US both, as we ascended the house-steps. 
I thought he was a police spy. Mr. Engel- 
man set hun down a degree lower in the 
social Scale. 
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* I hope you are not in debt, ma'am/ he 
Said to the landlady ; ' that man looks to me 
like a bailiff in disguise.' 

' I manage to pay my way, sir, though it 
is a hard struggle,' the woman replied. ' A& 
for the gentleman who has just gone out^ 
I know no more of him than you do/ 

* May I ask what he wanted here ? ' 
'He wanted to know when Madame 

Fontaine was likely to quit my apartments. 
I told him my lodger had not appointed 
any time for leaving me yet/ 

'Did he mention Madame Fontaine*» 
name ? ' 

' Yes, sir.' 

'How did he know that she lived 
here ? ' 

' He didn't say/ 
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* And you didn't think of asking him ? ' 

' It was very stupid of me, sir — I only 
asked him how he came to know that I let 
apartments. He said, " Never mind, now ; 
I am well recommended, and I'll call again, 
and teil you about it." And then I opened 
the door for him, as you saw.' 

* Did he ask to see Madame Fontaine ? ' 
' No, sir.' 

' Very odd ! ' said Mr. Engelman, as we 
went upstairs. ' Do you think we oiight to 
mention it ? ' 

I thought not. There was nothing at all 
uncommon in the stranger's inquiries, taken 
by themselves. We had no right, that I 
coidd see, to alarm the widow, because 
we happened to attach purely fancifiil suspi- 
cions to a man of whom we knew nothing. 
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I expressed tliis opinion to Mr. Eugelman; 
and he agreed with me. 

The same subdued tone which liad Struck 
me in the little houseliold in Main Street, 
was again visible in the welcome which I 
received in Madame Fontaine's lodgings. 
Minna looked weary of waiting for the long- 
expected letter from Fritz. Minna 's mother 
pressed my hand in silence, with a inelan- 
choly smile. Her reception of my com- 
panion Struck me as showing some constraint. 
After wliat liad happeiied on tlie night of 
her visit to the house, she could no longer 
expect him to help her to an interview with 
Mr. Keller. Was she merely keeping up 
appearances, on the chance that he might 
yet be usefiil to her, in some other way ? 
The trifling change which I observed did 
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not appear to present itself to Mr. Engel- 
man. I tumed away to Minna. Knowing 
what I knew, it grieved me to see that the 
poor old man was fonder of the widow, and 
prouder of her than ever. 

It was no very hard task to revive the 
natural hopefidness of Minna's nature. Cal- 
culating the question of tune in the days 
before railroads, I was able to predict the 
arrival of Fritz's letter in two, or at most 
three days more. This bright prospect was 
instantly reflected in the girl's innocent face. 
Her interest in the üttle world about her 
revived. When her mother joined us, in our 
Corner of the room, I was telling her all 
that could be safely related of my visit to 
Hanau. Madame Fontaine seemed to be 
quite as attentive as her daughter to the 
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progress of my trivial narrative — to Mr^ 
Engelman's evident öurj)rise. 

* Did you go farther than Hanau ? ' the 
widow asked. 

' No farther.' 

* Were there any guests to meet you at 
the dinner-party ? ' 

' Only the member» of the family/ 
*I lived so long, David, in dull old 
Würzburg, that I can't help feeling a certaia 
interest in the town. Did the subject tum 
up? Did you hear of anything that was 
going on there ? ' 

I answered this as cautiously as I had 
answered the questions that had gone before 
it. Frau Meyer had, I fear, partially suc- 
ceeding in perverting my sense of justice* 
Before my joumey to Hanau, I might have 
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attributed the widow's inquiries to mere 
curiosity. I believed suspicion to be the 
ruling motive with her, now. 

Before any more questions could be asked, 
Mr. Engelman changed the topic to a subject 
of greater mterest to himself. * I have told 
David, dear lady, of Mr. Keller's inhuman 
reception of your letter.' 

' Don't say " inhuman," ' Madame Fon- 
taine answered gently ; ' it is I alone who am 
to blame. I have been a cause of estrange- 
ment between you and your partner, and 
I have destroyed whatever little chance I 
might onee have had of setting myself right 
in Mr. Keller's estimation. All due to my 
rashness in mentioning my name. If I had 
been less fond of my httle girl here, and less 
eager to seize the first opportunity of plead- 
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ing for her, I should never have committed 
that fatal mistake.' 

So fer, this was sensibly said — and, as 
an explanatiou of her own imprudence, was 
nnquestionably no more than the truth. 

I was less favourably iinpressed by what 
followed, when she went ou ; 

'Pray nnderstand, David, that I don't 
-complain. I feel no i 11- will towards Mr. 
Keller. If chance placed the opportunity 
of doing him a service in iny hands, I should 
be ready and wilHrig to make use of it — I 
should be only too glad to repair the mis- 
chief that I have so innocently done.' 

She raised her handkerchief to her eyes. 
Mr. Engelman raised his handkerchief to hia 
eyes. Minna took her mother's hand. I 
alone sat undemonstrative, with my sym- 
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pathies in a State of repose. Frau Meyer 
again! Nothing but the influence of Frau 
Meyer could have hardened me in this way! 

' I have entreated our sweet friend not 
to leave Frankfort in despair,' Mr. Engehnan 
explained in faltering tones.^ ' Although my 
influence with Keller is, for the present, a 
lost influence in this matter, I am more 
than willing — I am eager — ^to speak to Mrs. 
Wagner on Madame Fontaine's behalf. My 
advice is, Wait for Mrs. Wagner's arrival, and 
trust to my zeal, and my position in the firm. 
When both his partners summon him to da 
justice to an injured woman, even Keller 
must submit ! ' 

The widow's eyes were still hidden behind 
her handkerchief. But the lower part of 
her face was visible. Unless I completely 
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misintcrpreted the mute language of her lips, 
ehe had not the feiintest belief in the ftilfil- 
ment of Mr. Engelman's prediction. What- 
ever reason »he might have for remaining in 
Prankfort, after the definite rejection of her 
too-confident appeal to Mr. Keller's sym- 
pathies, was thus fcir undoubtedly a reason 
known only to herseif. That very night, 
afiter we had left her, an incident occurred 
which suggested that she had some motive 
for ingratiating herseif with one of the ser- 
vants in Mr. Keller's house. 

Our domestic establishment indoors con- 
sisted of the sour-tempered old housekeeper 
(who was perfectly unapproachable) ; of a 
little kitchenmaid (too unimportant a person 
to be worth conciliating) ; and of the foot- 
man Joseph, who performed the usual dulies 
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of waiting on us at table, and answering the 
door. This last was a foolish young man, 
€xcessively vain of his personal appearance 
— ^but a passably good servant, making al- 
lowance for these defects. 

Having occasion to ring for Joseph, to 
-do me some little service, I noticed that the 
loose ends of his necktie were connected by 
a smart new pin, presenting a circle of mala- 
-chite set in silver. 

* Have you had a present lately,' I asked, 
*or are you extravagant enough to spend 
your money on buying jewellery ? ' 

Joseph simpered in undisgnised satisfac- 
tion with himself. * It's a present, sir, from 
Madame Fontaine. I take her flowers almost 
€very day from Mr. Engelman, and I have 
done one or two trifling errands for her in 
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the town. She was pleased with my atten- 
tion to her wishes. "I have very little 
money, Mr. Joseph," she said ; " oblige me 
by accepting this pin in return for the 
trouble I have given you." And she took 
the pin out of the beautiful white lace round 
her neck, and made me a present of it with 
her own hand. A most hberal lady, isn't 
she, sir ? ' 

* Liberal indced, Joseph, considering the 
small Services which you seem to have 
rendered to her. Are you quile sure 
that she doesn't expect something more of 
you?' 

' Oh, quite sure, sir.' He blushed as he 
said that — and rather hurriedly left the 
room. How would Frau Meyer have inter- 
preted Joseph'« bkishes, and the widow*s 
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liberality ? I went to bed without caring to 
pursue that question. 

A lapse of two days more brought with 
it two interesting events : the opening 
night of a travelling opera Company on a 
visit to Frankfort, and the arrival by a 
late post of our long-expected letters from 
London. 

The partners (both of them ardent lovers 
of music) had taken a box for the short 
season, and, with their usual kindness, had 
placed a seat at my disposal. We were all 
three drinking our coffee before going to the 
theatre, and Joseph was waiting on us, when 
the rheumatic old housekeeper brought in 
the letters, and handed them to me, as the 
person who sat nearest to the door. 

' Why, my good creature, what has made 

VOL. I. T 
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you climb the stairs, when you might have 
rung for Joseph ? ' asked kind-hearted Mr. 
Engelman. 

'IJccause I have gr>t something to ask 
of niy ma.sters/ answerecl crabbed Mother 
Barbara. ' There are your letters, to begin 
with. Is it true that you are, all three of 
you, going to the theatre to-night? * 

She never used any of the ordinary terms 
of respect. If she had been their mother, 
instead of their housekeeper, she could not 
have spoken more familiarly to the two old 
gentlemen who employed her. 

' Well,* she went on, my daughter is 
in trouble about her baby, and wants my 
advice. Teething, and convulsions, and that 
sort of thing. As you are all going out for 
the evening, you don't want me, after I have 



I 



JEZEBEÜS DAUGHTER. 275 

put your bedrooms tidy. I can go to my 
daughter for an hour or two, I suppose 
— and Joseph (who isn't of much use, 
heaven knows) can take care of the house/ 

Mr. Keller, refreshing his memory of the 
opera of the night (Gluck's 'Armida') by 
Consulting the book, nodded, and went on 
with his reading. Mr. Engelman said, ' Cer- 
tainly, my good soul ; give my best wishes 
to your daughter for the baby's health/ 
Mother Barbara grunted, and hobbled out of 
the room. 

I looked at the letters. Two were for 
me — from my aunt and Fritz. One was for 
Mr. Keller — addressed also in the hand- 
writing of my aunt. When I handed it to 
him across the table, he dropped ' Armida * 
the moment he looked at the envelope- 

T 2 
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It was the answer to his remonstrance on 
the subject of the employment of women. 

For Minna's sake, I opened Fritz's letter 
first. It contained the long-expected lines 
to his sweetheart. I went out at once, and, 
inclosing the letter in an envelope, sent 
Joseph away with it to the widow's lodgings 
before Mother Barbara's departure made 
it necessary for him to remain in the 
hoiise. 

Fritz's letter to me was very imsatis- 
factory. In my absence, London was un- 
endurably dull to him, and Minna was 
more necessary to the happiness of his life 
than ever. He desired to be informed, by 
retum of post, of the present place of 
residence of Madame Fontaine and her 
danghter. If I refused to comply with this 
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request, he could not undertake to control 

himself, and he thought it quite likely that 

he might ' foUow his. heart's dearest aspira- 

tions/ and set forth on the joumey to Frank- 
fort in search of Minna. 

My aunt's letter was füll of the subject 
of Jack Straw. 

In the first place she had discovered, 
while arranging her late husband's hbrary, 
a book which had evidently suggested his 
ideas of reformation in the treatment of the 
insane. It was called, ' Description of the 
Eetreat, an Institution near York for insane 
persons of the Society of Friends. Written 
by Samuel Tuke.' She had communicated 
with the institution; had received the 
most invaluable help ; and would bring the 
book with her to Frankfort, to be trans- 



278 JEZEBELS DAUGHTER. 

lated into GermaD, in the intereste of 
humanity.i 

As for her merciful exiKjriment with 
poor Jack, it had proved to be completely 
successfid — ^with one serious drawbacL So 
long as he was under her eye, and in daily 
communication with her, a more gratefiil, 
affectionate, and perfectly harmless creature 
never breathed the breath of life. Even 
Mr. Ilartrey and the lawyer had l>een 
obliged to confess that they had been in 
the wrpng tliroughout, in the view they 
had taken of the matter. Jiut, when she 
happened to be absent froin the house, for 
any length of time, it wa» not to be denied 
that Jack relapsed. He did uothing that 



* Tuke's Deecription of the Iletreat near York is 
viewed by Sydney Smith in a number of the ^ PMinborgh 
Review/ for 1814. 
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was violent or alarming — he merely laid 
iimself down on the mat before the door 
of her room, and refused to eat, drink, 
speak, or move, until she returned. He 
heard her outside the door, before anyone 
•eise was aware that she was near the house ; 
^nd his joy bnrst out in a scream which 
did certainly recall Bedlam. That was the 
•drawback, and the only drawback ; and 
Ilow she was to take the jotirney to Frank- 
fort, which Mr. Keller's absurd remonstrance 
had rendered absolutely necessary, was 
more than my aunt's utmost ingenuity could 
thus far discover. Setting aside the dif- 
ficulty of disposing of Jack, there was 
another difficulty, represented by Fritz. It 
was in the last degree doubtful if he could 
foe trusted to remain in London in her 
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absence. 'But I shall manage it/ the 
resolute woman concluded. 'I never yet 
despaired of anything — and I don't despair 
now.' 

Eetuming to the sitting-room, when it 
was time to go to the theatre, I found 
Mr. Keller with his temper in a flame, 
and Mr. Engelman silently smokmg as 
nsnal. 

' Kead that ! ' cried Mr. Keller, tossing 
my aunt's reply to him across the table. 
' It won't take long.' 

It was literally a letter of four linesl 
' I have received your remonstrance. It 
is useless for two people who disagree as 
widely as we do, to write to eaeh other. 
Please wait for my answer, until I arrive at 
Frankfort.' 
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* Let's go to the music ! ' cried Mr. 
Keller. ' God knows, I want a composing 
influence of some kind.' 

At the end of the first aet of the opera, 
a new trouble exhausted his small stock 
of patience. He had been too irritated, on 
leaving the house, to remember his opera- 
^lass ; and he was sufficiently near-sighted 
to feel the want of it. It is needless to say 
that I left the theatre at once to bring back 
the glass in time for the next act. 

My Instructions informed me that I 
«hould find it on his bedroom-table. 

I thought Joseph looked confused when 
he opened the house-door to me. As I ran 
upstairs, he foUowed me, saying something. 
I was in too great a hurry to pay any atten- 
tion to him. 
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Eeaching the second lloor by two stairs 
at a time, I burst into Mr. Keller's bedroom^ 
and found myself face to face with — ^Madame 
Fontaine ! 
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Second Edition, demy Svo, cloth extra, with Map and Illustrations, 18/. 

Baker's Clouds in the East : 

Travels and Adventures on the Perso-Torcoman Frontier. Bj 
Valentine Baker. Second Edition, revised and corrected. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6/. 

Balzac— The ComSdie Hnmaine ai^d its 

Author. With Translations from Balzac. By H. H. Walker. 

" Deserves the highest praise. The best complimeut we can ßav htm is to heie 
that we ntay soon tee his translation o/the ' Comidie Humaine * joll<noedbya$uftH€r 
tuork. Good taste, good style ^ and corucientious work.**— Examiwb». 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 71. 6d. 

Bankers, A Handbook of London ; 

With some Account of their Predecessors, the Early Goldsmiths : toge- 
thcr with Lists of Bankers from 1677 to 1876. By F. G. Hilton Pbicb. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7/. 6d» 

Bardsley's Our English Somames : 

Their Sources and Significations. By Charles Wareing Basdslst, 

M. A. Second Edition, revised throughout, and consideiably enlaiged. 

" Mr. BardsUy hos faith/ully consulted the original medieeval docununU eutd 

works from which tne ortgin and development 0/ sumames can alcne be aaü»' 

factorily traced. He has /umished a valuable contribution to the liUraturg ^ 

s umames, and tue h o pe to hear more of htm in th ieße ld.*'— T imes, 

Small 4to, green and gold, 6s, 6d. ; gilt edges, 7/. 6d, 

Bechstein's As Pretty as Seven, 

And other German Stories. CoUected by Ludwig BECHSTsm. Ad- 
ditional Tales by Brothers Grimm, and zog Illustrations by Richter: 
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Demjr 8vo, cloth extra, with Map and niustrations, Xär. 

Beerbohm's Wanderings in Patagonia; 

Or, Life among the Ostrich-Hunters. By Julius Bberbohm. 

" Füll of well'told and excititig incideni. . . , . A ridie. wkich at all times 
VMndd have haa a wild and savage attractton, wo* destined by ihe merest ckanct 

to Prove unexpectedly perilous and adventurous These stirring scettes, 

ihroughout which Mr. Beerbohm shows no slight degree of bravery and coolness^ 
ort described in a manner which is hoth s^irßed and modest, , , , A thoroughly 
readahle siory^ which wellßlls ttp a not unmanageabU volume." — Gbaphic. 

Imperial 4to, cloth extra, gilt and gilt edges, 21s. pervolume. 

Beautiful Pictures by British Artists : 

A Gathering of Favourites from our Picture Galleries.' In Two Series, 

The First Series includmg Examples bj Wilkib, Constable, 
Turner, Mulready, Landseer, Maclise, E. M. Ward, Frith, 
Sir John Gilbert, Leslie, Ansdell, Marcus Stone, Sir Noel 
Paton, Faed, £tre Crowe, Gavin O'Neil, and Madox Brown. 

The Second Series containing Pictures by Armitage, . Faed, 
GooDALL. Hemsley, Horsley, Marks, Nicholls, Sir Noel 
Paton, Pickersgill, G. Smith, Marcus Stone, Solomon, 
Straight, E. M. Ward, and Warren. 

All engraved on Steel in the highest style of Art. Edited, with 
Notices of the Artists, by Sydney Armytage, M.A. 

*• This book is well got «/, andgood engravings by Jeens^ Lumh Stocks^ and 
others, bring back to us Royal Academy Exhtbitions of past years,** — Times. 

One Shilling Monthly, Illustrated by Arthur Hopkins. 

Belgravia 

For January contains the First Cbapters of Two New Novels (eaeh to 
be continued throughout the year) :— I. The Confidential Agent. 
By James Payn, Author of *' By Proxy," &c.— II. The Leaden 
C ASKET. By Mrs. A. W. Hunt, Author of •' Thomicroft's Model," 
Äc. This number contains also the First of a Series of Twelve 
Articles on "Our Old Country Towns," with Five Illustrations by 
Alfred Rimmer. The Febmary Number contains a New Story 
entitled Birds in the Snow, by Ouida. 

*«* The FORTIETH Volume of BELGRAVIA, elegantly bound in 
crimson cloth, füll gilt side and bach, gilt edges, price js, 6d., is now ready, 
— Handsome Casesfor binding volumescan be hadat 2s, each, 

Demy 8vo, Illustrated, uniform in size for binding. 

Blaokbum's Art Hsmdbooks : 

Academy Notes, 1875. With 40 Illustrations. u. 
Aoademy Notes, 1876. With 107 Illustrations. \s, 
Academy Notes, 1877. With 143 Illustrations. u. 
Academy Notes, 1878. With 150 Illustrations. \s, 
Academy Notes, 1879. With 146 Illustrations. \s, 
Grosyenor Notes, 1878. With 68 Illustrations. \s. 
GroBvenor Notes, 1879. With 60 Illustrations. i^. 
Pictures at the Paris Ezhibition, 1878. 80 Illustrations. i j. 
Pictures at South Kensington. (The Raphael Cartoons, Sheep- 

shanks Collection, &c.) With 70 Illustrations. xf. 
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Art Handbooks— ^^/m«^^. 
The EngllBh FiotiireB at the National Gallery. With 114 

Iliustrations. z/. 

The Old Masters at the National Gallery. 128 Illusts. \s. 6d. 

Academy Notes, 1875-79. Complete in One Volume, with 
nearly 600 Iliustrations in Facsimile. Demy 8vo, cloth limp, 6t, 

A Oopaplete ülustrated Catalogue to the Nattonsd (Hillery. 

with Notes by Hbnry Blackburn, and 34a Iliustrations. Demy 8yo, 
cloth limp, 3; . 

UNIFORM WITH " ACADEMY NOTES." 

Royal Soottish Academy Notes, 1878. 117 Iliustrations. is, 

Hoyal Soottish Academy Notes, 1879. 125 Iliustrations. i/. 

Glasgow InstitateofFineArtsNote8,1878. 95 Iliustrations. is, 

Glasgow Institute of Fine Arts Notes, 1879. 100 Illusts. u. 

Walker Art Gallery Notes, Liverpool, 1878. 112 Illusts. is. 

Walker Art Gallery Notes, Liverpool, 1879. 100 Illusts. u, 

Boyal Manchester Institution Notes, 1878. 88 Iliustrations. i/. 

Boyal Sooiety of Artists Notes, Birmingham, 1878. 95 Ilius- 
trations, IS. 

Ohildren of the Great Oity. By F. W. Lawson. With Fac- 
simile Sketches by the Artist Demy 8vo, x/. 



Folio, half-bound boards, India Proofs, 21/. 

Blake (WiUiam). 

Etchings from bis Works. By W. B. Scott. With descriptive Text. 

** The best side of Blake's work is g^ven here^ and makes a really aitractive 
volunte^ which all can enjoy. . . . The etchingis ofthe best kind, morerejined 
and deUcate than the original work** — Saturday Review. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Iliustrations, 7/. 6^. 

Boccaccio's Decameron; 

or, Ten Days' Entertainment. Translated into English, with an Intro- 
duction by Thomas Wright, Esq., M.A., F. S.A. With Portrait, and 
Stothard's beautiful Copperplates. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 71. 6d. 

Brand's Observations on Populär Antiquities^ 

chiefly IIlustratiDg the Origin of our Vulgär Customs, Ceremonies, and 
Superstitions. With the Additions of Sir Henry Ellis. An entireljr 
New and Revised Edition, with fine full-page Iliustrations. 

Bowers' (Georgina) Htinting Sketches : 

Ganters in Crampshire. By G. Bowers. I. Gallops from 

Gorseborough. II. Scrambles with Scratch Packs. III. Studies with 
Stag Hounds. Oblong 4to, half-bound boards, az/. 

Leaves from a Hunting JoumaL By G. Bowers. Coloored 

in facsimile of the Originals. Oblong 4to, half-bound, ai/. 

\,In freparation. 



\ 
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Bret Harte, Works by : 

The Seleot Works of Bret Harte, in Prose and Poetry. WiA 

Introductory Essay by J. M. Belleiy, Portrait of the Author, and 50 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, yx. 6d. 

An Heiress of Red Dog, and other Storles. By Brbt Harte, 

Post 8vo, lUustrated boards, 2X. ; cloth limp, 2X. 6d, 

"Few modern Engltsh-writing humourisU have achieved the popularify of 
Mr. Bret Harte. He has passed, so to sßeak, beyond book-fatne into talk-fame» 
People tuho tnay never perhaps have held one 0/ hü little volumes in their 
handstareperfectlyfanüliarwithsorneatleastoftheir contents .... Pic- 
tures of Califomian camp-Ufe^ unapproached in their quaint picturesquenesi 
and deep human interest. — Daily Nbws. 

The Twins of Table Mountain. By Bret Harte. Fcap. 

8vo, picture cover, is. ; crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3«. 6d. 

The Luck of Boaring Camp, and other Sketches. By Bret 

Harte. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. 

Jeff Briggs's Love Story. By Bret Harte. Fcap. 8vo, picture 

Cover, u. ; cloth extra, 2x. 6d. 
Small crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with full-page Portraits, 4^. td, 

Brewster's (Sir David) Martyrs of Science, 

Small crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Astronomical Plates, \s. 6d. 

Brewster's (Sir D.) More Worlds than One, 

the Creed of the Philosopher and the Hope of the Christian. 

« ■ " 

Demy 8vo, profusely Illustrated in Colours, 30^. 

British Flora Medica : 

A History of the Medicinal Plauts of Great Britain. Illustrated by 
a Figure of each Plant, colourbd by hand. By Benjamin H. 
Barton, F.L.S., and Thomas Castle, M.D., F.R.S. A New Edi- 
tion, revised and partly re-written by John R. Jackson, A.L.S., 
Curator of the Museums of Economic Botany, Royal Gardens, Kew. 

TffE STOTHARD BUNYAN.—Zxowdl Svo, cloth extra, gut, ^5, 6d. 

Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress. 

Edited by Rev. T. ScoiT. With 17 beautiful Steel Plates by 
Stothard, engraved by Goodall ; and numerous Woodcuts. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, 7s. 6d, 

Byron's Letters and Journals. 

With Notices of bis Life. By Thomas Moore. A Reprint of the 
Original Edition newly revised, with Twelve full-page Plates. 

Demy Svo, cloth extra, 14s. 

Campbell's (Sir G.) White and Black : 

The Outcome of a Visit to the United States. By Sir George 
Campbell, M.P. 

•* Fem persans are Ukefy to take it up withoui fitUshing it.** — Nonconformist. 
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Crown 8vo, cloth ertra, xi. &/. 

Carlyle (Thomas) On the Choice of Books. 

With Portrait and Memoir. 

Small 4to, cloth eilt, with Coloured lUustraÜons, xoi. 6^. 

Chaucer for Cnildren: 

A Golden Key. By Mrs. H. R. Haweis. With Sgfat Coloured 

Pictures and numerous Woodcuts by the Author. 

" // mutt not only taJu a high place amtmg iJu Ckrittmuu mmd Nim Ysßr i^tkt 
o/thissta*0H, bui u also iff fermatunt valu4 as mn mirodmciim U tki Uuify of 
Ckattcer. whoseworkst in leUcHota of »omt lünd or otJür, arw now Ujel-höMi m 
ovny sckool iAat asjUrts io gtve sound ituirttcUoH m £t$£ÜM.**—AcKDmMY, 



I 



Crown 8vo, cloth limp, with Map and Illustrationi^ as, 6ä, 

Cleopatra's Needle: 

Its Acquisition and Removal to England Described. BySirJ. £• 
Alexander. 

Crown 8vo, clot h ext ra, gilt, 7s. 6d. 

Colman's Homorous Works : 

" Broad Grins," " My Nightgown and Slippers," and other Hnihoious 
Works, Prose and Poetical, of George Colman. With Life by G. 
B. BucKSTONE, and Ftontispiece by HooASTH. 

Two Vols. royal 8vo, with Sixty-five lUustrations, aBs, 

Conway's Demonology and Devil-Lore. 

By MoNCURE Daniel Conway, M.A., B.D, of Divinity College. 
Harvard University ; Member of the AnthropoU^ical Inst., London. 

" A valuable contribution to mythologiccU litt rature. . . . Tkoro is much good 
writing amonßr these disguisitionSf a vast/und of Aumautty, undentable garrutt- 
fusst and a delicate sense of humour, all let fortk itt pure Englisky — Contxmpo- 

KAKV RbVIBW. 

Square Svo, cloth extra, profusely Illustrated, dr. 

Conway's A Necklace of Stories. 

By MoncureD. Conway. Illustrated by W.J. Hennessy. 
Demy Svo, cloth extra, with Coloured Illustrations and Maps, 24/. 

Cope's History of the Rifle Brigade 

ß'he Prince Consort's Own), formerly the 95th. By Sir William 
. COPE, formerly Lieutenant, Rifle Brigade. 

Crown Svo. cloth extra, gilt, with 13 Portraits, 71. 6</. 

Creasy's Memoirs of Eminent Etonians ; 

with Notices of the Early History of Eton College. By Sir Edward 
Creasy, Author of "The Fifteen Decisive Battles of the World.'* 

** A new editton o/' Creasy s Etonian** will be welcome, The hock weu a 
favourite a guarter of a Century ago, and it ha* maintained its reputaiion, The 
value of tkis new edttion is enhanced by the fact that Sir £dward Creasy hat 
added to it several memoirs of Etonians who have died since ths ßrst eaiÜam 
appeared, The, work is emiftentfy interestiHf,"^ScxymuM, 
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Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, Two very thick Volumes, -js, 6d, each. 

Cruikshank's Comic Almanack. 

Complete in Two Series : The First from 1835 to 1843 ; the Second 
from 1844 to 1853. A Gathering of the Best Humour of 
Thackeray. Hood, Mayhew, Albert Smith, ' A'Beckett, 
Robert Brough, &c With 2,000 Woodcuts and Steel Engravings 
by Cruikshank, Hine, Landells, &c. 

Parts I. to XIV. now ready, 21s. each. 

Cussans' History of Hertfordshire. 

By John E. Cussans. lUustrated with full-page Plates on Copper 
and Stone, and a profusion of small Woodcuts. 

" Mr, Cussans kos, from sources not auessibU to Cluiierhtck, made ntost 
vahtabU additions to the manorial history ofthe county front the earliest fetiod 
dvwnwards, cUared w> nutny donbtful Points, and givtn original detaus eon» 
ceming various subjects nntouched or im^erfectly treated hy that writer, The 
Pedigrees seem tohave Inen constructedvnth great care, and areavahtable addUum 
to the genealogical history of the county. Mr, Cussans aßpears to have done 
his work conscientiousiyf and to have sßared neither time, Uunrnr, nor expense to 
render his voluntes worthy ^rankingin the^ighest elass ef County Histories,** 

— ^ACADBMY. 

Two Volumes, demy 4to, handsomely bound in half-morocco, gilt, 

profusely lUustrated with Coloured and Piain Plates and 

Woodcuts, price £j js. 

Cyclopsedia of Costume ; 

or, A Dictionary of Dress — Regal, Ecclesiastical, Civil, and Military — 
from the Earliest Period in England to the reign of George the Third; 
Including Notices of Contemporaneous Fashions on the Continent, 
and a General Histoiy of the Costumes of the Principal Countries of 
Europe. By J. R. Planch^, Somerset Herald. 
The Volumes may also be had separately (each Complete in itself) at £'i xyt.Sd. each : 

Vol. I. THE DIGTIONABY. 

Vol. n. A GENERAL HI8T0BY OF 00STX7ME IN EÜSOPE. 

Also in 35 Parts, at 5; . each. Cases for binding, 5;. each. 
" A eomprehensive and highly valuahle hook of reference. . . We have 

rarely failed to find in this book an,account of an article of dress, white in most 
of the entries curious and instructive details ort given. . . . Mr, Plaeiehfs 
enormous labourof love^ the Production o/a text 7vhich, whether in its dictionary 
form or in that ofthe ' Gemral History, is within itsintended seopeimmeaturahty 
the best and richest work on Costume in Englisßi, . , . 7!^« book is not onfy 
one of the most readable worhs of the kind, but intrinsically aitractive and 

aM»fM!r*"~~ATHBN^U M. 

*' A most readable and interesting work — and it can scarcely be consülted in 
9ain, whether the reader is in search for information as to militarv, court, 
ecclesiastical, legal, or professional costume, . . • All the chromo-lith^raphs, 
and most of the woodcut illustrations— the laiter amounting to several tho$tsands 
— are very elaboratelv executed; and the work forme a livre de Ituce which renders 
it equally suited to tke Hbrary and the ladiei drawing^oom** — ^Timbs. 

One of the tnost perfect works ever pubüshed uPonthe subject. Theillustra» 
tions ort nunterous and excellent, and would, even wiihout the letterpress, render 
the work an invaluable book of r^erence for information as to costumes for fanty 
ballt emd charaeter quadrilles» . • • Beautifully printed and suferbly iUuf 
trated.^—^tMXiiKK», 
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Second Edition, revised and enlarged, demy 8vo, doth eztia, 

with lUustrations, 241. 

Dodge's (Colonel) The Hnnting Orounds of 

the Great West : A Df scription of tbe Plaini, Game, and Indians of 
the Great North American Desert. Bv Richard Irving Dodge, 
Lieutenant-Colonel of the United States Army. With an Introduction 
by William Blackmore ; Map, and numerous Illustrationf drawn 
by Ernest Griset. 



II 



Thia magnißctnt volumt U one of the most abU and mottiuitrttiing worh 

Ich ha* ever ^ocetdtd /rom an American ptn^ while iUjfrtsknes» i* t^uai U 

that of any timilar book. Cot. Dodge ha» choun a Muf>jeet ojwhich he U nuuUr, 



and treaUd it with a/ulneu that Uaves nnthit^ to be desiredf a$td in a gtyUwhkk 
is charming equallyjor its picturegquemss <m<^/»r//^."— NoNCONFORMIST. 

Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 12/. td, 

Doran's Memories of our Oreat Towns. 

With Anecdotic Gleanings conceming their Worthies and tbeir 
Oddities. By Dr. John Doran, F.S.A. 

" A grcater geniuM for nuriting of the anecdotic kind feva men kave kad, Ai 
to givinganv idea of the content* of the booh, it is quite im^ttibU. TAeuwhe 
knotu hwt Dr, Doran uted to writi—it ia sad to have to ute tnepast tense efenefij 
the tnost cheerful of menr-will understand vthat tue mean ; and thoee wke de nei 
must tahe it on truttfrom us that thi* ii a remarkably entertaining volume!*— 
Sficctatok. 

Second Edition, demy 8vo, cloth gilt, with lUustrations, z8/« 

Dunraven's The Great Divide : 

A Narrative of Travels in the Upper Yellowstone in the Stimmer of 
Z874. By the Earl of Dunraven. With Maps and nmneroiis 
striking full-page Illustrations by Valentine W. Bromley. 

" There hat notfor a long time ap/eared a better book of travel ihan Lord 
Dunraven* i * The Great Divide.* . . . The book is füll of clever observaiieUt 
and both narrative and illustrations are thoroughly good.'* — Athmumvm. 

Crown 8vo, cloth boards, 6s, per Volume. 

Early English Foets. 

Edited, with Introductions and Annotation«, by Rev. A« B. Gsosart. 

**Mr» Grosart hos spent the most laborious and the tnost entkueiasiic cart m 
the pirfect restoration and preservation of the text; and it is p#rv unUkefy tkai 
any cthereditum of the Poet can everbe called for. . . From Mr, Gmartwt 
alwavs ex^ect and ahuays receive theßnai resulis of mott patient aesd c^mptUiU 
schofarshiP,*''~ExAMiitmm, 

1. Fletoher's (alles, B.D.) Com- 

flete Poems: Christ'i Victnrie in 
[eaven, Christ'i Victorie on Earth. 
Christ's Triumph over Death, ana 
Minor Poems. With Memorial-In- 
troduction and Notes. One Vol. 

2. Davles' (Sir John) Ck>mplete 

Poetical Works, including Psalms I. 
to L. in Verse, and other hitherto 
Vnpublished MSS.j for the first time 
Coilectcd and Edited. Memorial- 
Introduction and Notes. Two Vols. 



3. Herrlok*» (Rob«rt) Baiperl- 

des, Noble Numben. and Complete 
Collected Poenuk with Memorial' 
Introduction and Notes, Steel Por* 
trait, Index of First Linea, aad 
Glossarial Index, ftc. ThreeVok 

4. Sidney'f (Sir Philip) Ck»iB- 

plete Poetical Works, iocitidinc all 
thosein^Arcadia." WtthPorMttt, 
MemoriaMntroductitm, Essay oa 
the Poetry o( Sidoey, aad Notes. 
ThreeVols. 
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Crown 8v», cloth extra, gilt, with Hlustiations, dr. 

Emanuel On Diamonds aad Precions 

Stones ; their History, Value, and Properties ; with Simple Tests for 
ascertaining their Reality. By Harry Emanüel, F.R.G.S. With 
numerous Illustrations, Tinted and Piain. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 7s, 6d, 

Englishman's House, The : 

A Practical Guide to all interested in Selectin? or Building a House, 
with füll Estimates of Cost, Quantities, &c. By C. J. Richardson. 
Third Edition. With nearly 600 Illustrations. 

Folio, cloth extra, £1 11s, 6d, 

Examples of Contemporary Art. 

Etchings from Representative Works by living English and Foreign 
Artists. Edited, with Critical Notes, by J. Comyns Carr. 

" It would not be §euy to tneet vnth a ntore sumptuousy and at the scung titne 
a ntore tasteful and instrttctive drawing-room book." — Nonconpormist. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, dr. 

Pairholt's Tobacco : 

Its History and Associations ; with an Account of the Plant and iCs 
Manufacture, and its Modes of Use in all Ages and Countries. By F. 
W. Fairholt, F. S.A. With Coloured Frontispiece and upwards of 
ZOO Illustrations by the Author. 

**A very ^leasant and instructiv* history 0/ tobacco and its associations ^ whick 
we cordialty recommend alike to the votaries and to the enemies 0/ the fnuch- 
fnaUgned out certainly not neglected weed. . . . Füll 0/ interest and in» 
formation.** — Daily News. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, with Illustrations, \s, 6d. 

Faraday's Chemical History of a Candle. 

Lectures delivered to a Juvenile Audience. A New Edition. Edited 
by W. Crookes, F. CS. With numerous Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, with Illustrations, 4;. 6d, 

Faraday's Various Forces of Nature. 

A New Edition. Edited by W. Crookes, F.C.S. With numerous 
Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, with Illustrations, 7s, 6d. 

Finger-Ring Lore: 

Histoijcal, Legendary, and Anecdotal. By William Jones, F.S.A. 
With Hundreds of Illustrations of Curious Rings of all Ages and 
Countries. 

*' One of those gossiping books which are as fnll of amusement as of instnte* 

tiOH**^AT«EKJEVM. 



i 
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Medium 8vo, doth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, js, 6d, 

Hall'sCMrs. S. C.) Sketches of Irish Character. 

With Duraerous Illustrations on Steel and Wood by Maclisb, Gil- 
bert, Harvey, and G. Cruikshank. 

"Tfu Itish Sk4tchiM 0/ thii ladyretenibU Mut Mitford* t heautiful Engluh 
gJütchgs in * Our VillagtJ but they ar§ far mor§ vigorous and pictureiqtte and 
^f^A/."— Black wood's Magazine. 

Poft 8vo, cloth extra, 4J. 6^. ; a few large-paper copies, half-Roxb., 10s. 6d, 

Handwriting, The Philosophy of. 

By Don Felix de Salamanca. With 134 Facsimiles of Signatures. 

■ ■■ ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ 

Small 8vo, with numerous Illustrations, illustrated cover, lt. ; 

cloth limp, IS. 6d.\ 

Haweis's (Mrs.) The Art of Dress. 

By Mrs. H. R. Ha weis. Author of " The Art of Beauty," &c. Illns- 
trated by the Author. 

" A well-considered attem^t to appiv canons of good tagte to the cottumes of 

ladiee oj our Urne Mre. Haweis ivritei frankly and to the Point, sne 

does not minee matten, kut boldly remonstrates nvith her oTvn sex on the folliee 

they indulge in We may recontmend the book to the ladieeiuhom it 

coneerns.**— Athbn^eum. 

Square Svo, cloth extra, gilt, gilt edges, with Coloured Frontispiece 
and numerous Illustrations, 101. 6d, 

Haweis's (Mrs.) The Art of Beauty; 

By Mrs. H. R. Haweis, Author of "Chaucer for Childrcn." With 
nearly One Hundred Illustrations by the Author. 

Fourteenth Edition. Vols. I. and II., demy Svo, 12/. each. 

History of Our Own Times, from the Accession 

of Queen Victoria to the Berlin Congress. By J ustin McCarthy. 

•' Criticism is disamted be/ore a cowposition whtch provoket little but approval. 
This is a really good book on a really interesttng subject, and words piled on words 
couldsay no nun e for it. . . . Such is the effect o/itsgeneraliusttce, its breadth 
of vieWf and its sparkling buoyancy, that very few o/tts readers will dose these 
volumes without looking fotward with interest to the two that are tofollow**^ 
Saturday Review. 

%* Vols. m. and IV., oompleting the work, will he ready ünmedlately. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, y. 

Hobhouse's The Dead Hand: 

Addresses on the subject of Endowments aod Settlements of Property. 
By Sir Arthur Hobhouse, Q.C, K.C.S.I. 

Crown Svo, cloth limp, is. 6d, 

Holmes's The Scienoe of Voice Produotion 

and Voice Preservation : A Populär Manual for the Use of Speakers 
and Singers. By Gokdon Holmes, L.R.C.P.E., Physician to the 
Municipal Throat and Ear Infirmary. With Illustrations. 

[/« the pr CSS. 
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Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, ^s. 6d, 

Hood's (Thomas) Choice Works^ 

In Prose and Verse. Including the Cream op the Comic Annuals. 
With Life of the Author, Portrait, and Two Hundrcxl lUustiations. 

Square crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 6s, 

Hood's (Tom) From Nowhere to the North 

Pole : A Noah's Arkaeological Narrative. With 25 Illustrations by 
W. Brunton and £. C. Barnes. 



K 



* TAe amusing^ letterpress ü prqfusely inierspersed with iht jingltng rhymes 
wJdch children love and learn so easily. Messrs. Brunton and Barnes do füll 
justice to the wrtter's meaning, and a pUasanter result of the harmonious co- 
Operation of author and artist could no t oe desired. " — Timbs. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, ys, 6d, 

Hook's (Theodore) Choice Humorous Works^ 

induding his Ludicrous Adventures, Bons-mots, Puns, and Hoaxes. 
W ith a new Life of the Author, Portraits, Facsimiles, and Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7J. 

Home's Orion : 

An Epic Poem in Three Books. By Richard H engist Hörne. 

# With a brief Commentary by the Author. With Photographic Portrait 
from a Medallion by Summers. Tenth Edition. 

** As classic in its own way as Keats*s * Endymion,* teetning with a Shake- 
spearean wealth of imagery, füll of clear-cut scenes from nature, and idealised 
with lofty tkoughts.*' — Whstminstbr Rhvibw. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, js, 6d. 

Howell's Conflicts of Capital and Labour 

Historically and Economically considered. Being a History and 
Review of the Trade Unions of Great Britain, showing their Origin, 
Progress, Constitution, and Objects, in their Political, Social, Eco- 
nomical, and Industrial Aspects. By George Howell. 
" This book is an attempt, and on the whole a successful attemfty to place thi 
work of trade unions in the past, and their objects in thefuture^ fairly Sefore tht 
pubU cfrom the working man*s ^oint ofview,**'—PKLL Mall Gazsttb. 

Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 12s, 6d. 

Hueffer's The Troubadours: 

A History of Provencal Life and Literature in the Middle Ages. By 
Fr ancis Hüeffer. 

A New Edition, Revised and partly Re-written, with several New 
Chapters and Illustrations, crown 8vo, cloth extra, js, 6d, 

Jennings' The Rosicrucians : 

Their Rites and Mysteries. With Chapters on the Ancient Fire and 
Serpent Worshippers. By Hargrave Jennings. With Five full- 
page Plates and upwards of 300 Illustrations. 

' ' One ofthose volutnes which ntay be taken up and dipped into at randomforhalf 
Mt'hour's readingf or, on the other hand, appealed to by the Student as a sourci of 
valuable information on a system lohich hos not only exercisedfor hundreds ofyears 
OH extraordinary influence on the mental development ofso shrewd a peopie as the 
yews, but hos captivated the minds ofsome ofthe greatest thinkers of Christendom 
in the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries,** — Lsbds Mbrcury. 



i6 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 7^. 6^. 

Longfellow's Complete Prose Works. 

Including *'Outre Mer," *' Hyperion," " Kavanagh," "The Poets 
and Poetry of Europe," and " Driftwood." With Portrait and Illus- 
trations by Valentine Bromley. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, 7J. 6^. 

Longfellow's Poetical Works. 

CarefuUy Reprinted from the Original Editions. With numerous 
fine Illustrations on Steel and Wood. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 5J. 

Lunatio Asylum^ My Experiences in a. 

By a Sane Patient. 

*' The Story ü cUv4r and inUretüng^ iod btyond meaaun thaurk tfu tuhjeci 
he. Tkere is no ^rsonal biitemess, and nc viohnce or anger. fvkaiever may 
hav* heen the evtdence /or our authot^g madneu when he was consigned to an 
asylum, nothing can be clearer than his sanity when he wrote thisoooh; it is 
bright, calm, and to thepoint." — Spectator. 

A NORMAN AND BRETON TOUR, 
Square Svo, cloth gilt, gilt top, profusely lUustrated, lOf. 6d. 

Macquoid's Pictures and Legends firom 

Normandy and Brittaoy. By KathArinb S. Macquoid. With 
numerous Illustrations by Thomas R. Macquoid. 

'* Mr, and Mrs. Macquoid have been strolling in Normandy and Brittany, 
and the result of their ohstrvations and researcfus in that picturesque land of 
romantic associations is an attractive volume, whtch is neitner a work oftravel 
nor a collection ofstories, but a book partaking almost in equai degree oj each of 
these characters, . . . The wanderings of the tourists^ their sojoumings in old 
inns, their explorations ofancient towns, and loiterings by rivers and otner plea- 
sant spotSt an all related in a fresh and lively style. . . . The illustrations , 
whicnare numerous ^ are drawn, as a rule, wtth remarkaJ>le delicacy as well as 
with true artisti€feeling.**—'DAiisY News. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, zr. 6d, 

Madre Natura v. The Moloch of Fashion. 

By Luke Limner. With 32 Illustrations by the Author. Fourth 
Edition, revised and enlarged. 

Handsomely printed in facsimile, price 5;. 

Magna Charta. 

An exact Facsimile of the Original Document in the British Museum, 
printed on fine plate paper, nearly % feet long by 2 feet wide, with the 
Anns and Seals emblazoned in Gold and Colours. 

*«* A füll Translation, with Notes, on a large sheet, 6d, 



Small Svo, is.\ cloth extra, is, 6d, 

Milton's The Hygiene of the Skin. 

A Concise Set of Rules for the Management of the Skin ; with Direc- 
tions for Diet, Wines, Soaps, Baths, &c. By J. L. Milton, SÖoior 
Surgeon to St. John's Hospital. 



\ 
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MaUock's (W. H.) Works : 

Is Life Worth LivingP By William Hürrell Mallock. 

Second Edition, demy 8vo, cloth extra, im. td. 

" This deeply interesÜng volume Itis the most ßatoerjul vin- 

dicatioH ofreltgion^ both natural and revealed, that has appeared since Bishop 
Butler wrote^ andis much ntore use/ul than eitJur the Analogy or the Ser- 
mons of that great ditnne, as a refutation of the Peculiar femt assumed by 

the inHdelity of the present day Deepiy philosophical as the book 

is, there is not a heavy Page in it. The writer ii * possessed^ so to speak, 
with his great subj'ect, has sounded its depths, surveyed it in all its extenty 
and brought to bear on it all the resources of a vividy rieh, and impassioned 
style t as well as an adequate acquaintance with the science, the pkilosophy, 
and the literature'oftheday.**—lK\sn Daily Nsws. 

The New Republic ; or, Culture, Faith, and Philosophy in an 
English Country House. By William Hurrbll Mallock. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 6s. Also a Chbap Edition, in the " Mayfair Library," at 2j. 6d. 

The New Paul and Virginia ; or, Positivism on an Island. By 
William Hurrell Mallock. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, y. 6d. Also a 
Chbap Edition, in the " Mayfair Cibrary," at 2X. 6d. 

Poems. By William Hurrell Mallock. Small 4to, cloth 

extra, Bs. [/« thepress, 

Mark Twain's Works: 

The Choice Works of Mark Twain. Revised and Corrected 

throughout by the Author. With Life, Portrait, and numerous lUustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, js. 6d. 

The Adventures of Tom Sawyer. By Mark Twain. With 

One Hundred lUustrations. Small 8vo, cloth extra, js. 6d. 

*»* Also a Cheap Edition, in illustrated boards, at 2S. 
" A book to be read. There is a certain freshness and novelty about it, a 
Practically romantic character^ so to speak, tuhich will make it very attrac- 
iive." — Spkctator. 

A Pleasure Trip on the Continent of Europe : The Innooents 

Abroad, and The New Pilgrim's Progress. By Mark Twain. Post 8vo, 
illustrated boards, 2«. 

An Idle Excursion, and other Sketches. By Mark Twain. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2f . 

Small 8vo, cloth limp, with lUustrations, 2s. 6d, 

Miller's Physiology for the Young; 

Or, The House of Life : Human Physiology, with its Applications to 
the Preservation of Health. For use in Classes and Populär Reading. 
With numerous lUustrations. By Mrs. F. Fenwick Miller. 

" A clear and convenient Utile book.**— Satvrday Rbvibw. 
"An admirable introduction to a subtect which all who valu* health and tnjoy 
Isfe shüuld have at theirßngers' ««/*.'— Echo. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Frontispiece, js, 6d, 

Moore's (Thos.) Prose and Verse— Humorous, 

Satirical, and Sentimental. Including Suppressed Passages from the 
Memoirs of Lord Byron. Chiefly frora the Author's MSS., and all 
hitherto Inedited and UncoUected. Edited, with Notes, by Richard - 
Herne Shepherd. 
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Crown 8vo, red cloth extra, 5/. each. 

Ouida's Novels.— Library Edition. 

Held in Bondage. By Ouida. 

Strathmore. By Ouida. 

Chandoi. By Ouida. 

Under Two Flags. By Ouida. 

Idalla. ' By Ouida. 

Oeoil Oastlemalne. By Ouida. 



Folla Färine. By Ouida. 

Dog of Flanderf. By Ouida. 
PaacareL By Ouida. 

Two Wooden Shoea. By Ouida. 
Signa. By Ouida. 

In a Winter City. By Ouida. 



Tricotrin. By Ouida. Ariadne. By Ouida. 

Puok. By Ouida. Friendihip. By Ouida. 

CHE AP EDITION OF OUIDA 'S NOVELS. 
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, Ar. each. 



Oeoil Oasüemaine. By Ouida. 

Tricotrin. By Ouida. 

Puok. By Ouida. 

Folie Farine. By Ouida. 



Held in Bondage. By Ouida. 

Strathmore. By Ouida. 

Ohandoi. By Ouida. 

Under Two Flags. By Ouida. 

Idalia. By Ouida. 

The other Novels willfollow in Monthly Volumes, 
Two Vols. 8vo, cloth extra, with lUustrations, loi. td, 

Plutaroh's Lives of Illustrious Men. 

Translated from the Greek, with Notes, Crltical and Historical, and a 
Life of Plutarch, by John and William Langhorne. New Edi- 
tion, with Medallion Portraits. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, with Portrait and Illustrations, 7/. 6^. 

Poe's Choice Prose and Poetical Works. 

With Baudelaire's " Essay." 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Illustrated, ^s. 6d, 

Poe, The Life of Edgar Allan. 

By W. F. GiLL. With numerous Illustrations and Facsimiles. 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7/. 6d. 

Primitive Manners and Customs. 

By James A. Farrer. 

" A bock which is really both instructive mnd antuting, and which will oßen a 
ntw field of thought to many readert** — ^Athem^um. 

** An admirabU examplt 0/ the af^licaiion 0/ the tcientific methcd and the 
worhing o/the truly scientific $pirit, — Saturday Review. 

Small 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, y. 6d, 

Prinoe of Argolis, The : 

A Story of the Old Greek Fairy Time. By J, Moyr Smith. With 

130 II usiratjons by ihe Au'hor. 
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Crown 8vo, carefully printed on creamy paper, and tastefully bound 
in cloth for the Library, price 6s. each. 

Piccadilly Novels^ The. 

BEADY-MONEY MORTIBO Y. By W. Besant and James Rice. 

MY IiITTLE GIRL. By W. Besant and James Rice. 

THE GASE OF MR. LIJCRAFT. By W. Besant and James Rice. 

THIS SON OF YXTLGAN. By W. Besant and James Rice. 

WITH HARP AND CROWN. By W. Besant and James Rice. 

THE GOLDEN BIJTTERFLY. By W. Besant and James Rice. 
With a Frontispiece by F. S. Walker. 

BY CBLIA'S ARBOIJR. By W. Besant and James Rice. 

THE MONKS OF THELEMA. By W. Besant and James Rice. 

'TWAS IN TRAFALGAR'S BAY. By W. Besant & James Rice. 

ANTONINA. By WiLKiE Collins. lUustrated by Sir J. Gilbert 
and Alpred Concanen. 

BASIL. By Wilkie Collins. Illostrated by Sir John Gilbert 

and J. Mahoney. 

HEDE AND SEEE. By Wilkie Collins. lUustrated by Sir 

John Gilbert and J. Mahoney. 

THE DEAD SEGRET. By Wilkie Collins. lUustrated by Sir 
John Gilbert and H. Furniss. 

QUEEN OF HEARTS. By Wilkie Collins. lUustrated -by Sir 
John Gilbert and A. Concanen. 

MY MISOELLANIES. By Wilkie Collins. With Steel Por- 
trait, and lUustrations by A. Concanen. 

THE WOMAN IN WHITE. By Wilkie Collins. lUustrated 
by Sir J. Gilbert and F. A. Fräser. 

THE MOONSTONE. By WiLKiE Collins. lUustrated by G. 
Du Maurier and F. A. Fräser. 

MAN AND WIFE. By Wilkie Collins. lUust. by Wm. Small. 

POOR MISS FINCH. By Wilkie Collins. lUustrated by G. 
Du Maurier and Edward Hughes. 

MISS OR MRS. P By Wilkie Collins. lUustrated by S. L. 

Fildes and Henry Woods« 

THE NEW MAGDALEN. By Wilkie Collins. lUustrated by 

G. Du Maurier and C. S. Reinhart. 

THE FROZEN DEEP. By Wilkie Collins. lUustrated by G. 
Du Maurier and J. Mahoney. 

THE LAW AND THE LADY. By WiLKiE Collins. IUus- 

trated by S. L. Fildes and Sydney Hall. 



BOOMS PÜBUSHED BY 



PoFTJXJUt NovELa iwmt\nm\L 
TlM Lo^ of Rosring Ouapv 

Tbm Qaeqi of CoriTimiuyit. By 

RiUUUBTT JaY. 

The I)«A CoTIiwffi. Ef Haa- 

KZSTT Ja». 

HnmbcrSsfutean. BjHxn&t 

Oakiliott Outla^ Bythesame. 
The Wftterdml* Keiglibovn. 

By JcsTur McCastht. 

My Snemy's Braghta: By 
JcsTW McCastkv. 

Lialiiy BodiüDVcL l^thesame. 

A VUr Sazon. By the some. 

DesrLadyDladain. Bytiiesame. 

TlieSvü Sye. ByKATHAJiiNK 

S> Macquoii>. 

Open! Seiame! By Flokxncx 

Makxyat. 

Whlteladfa«. Mn. Ouphant. 
Htid in Bondmge. By Ouida. 
Strathznore. By Octida. 
Chando«, By Ouida. 
Under Two Flagi. By Ouida. 
Idalia. By Ouida. 
Cecil Caatlemaine. By Ouida. 
TricotrizL By Ouida. 



PtLok. By Ouida. 

Ihm BMft o^ RiMhOTii«. By 

jAjmis Fat», 

WattKK« WoKd. By J. Payw. 
Thm MritMaj et MuSm Boflct. 

By Eocan A. POK. 

HMTKoIhtt'BDHdiii«. ByMis. 

J. H. RmngTL. 

OASIiglit azid DiijIiclKt By 

GaoitG« AcGUSTxra Saca. 

Boimd to tlMWlM^ l^JORir 

Sacndsss. 

Ooy Watenoas. J. Saunduls. 
One Agrinat th« Wovid. By 

ThaLionizitlMPallL I^John 

and Katrxsxks SACWBsms. 

TU es tot th« Kaiines. By 

WaJLTKR THOKNBCItT. 

The Waj we Lire Kow. By 

Amtromt Tsocxors. 

TlM Amoiomn Senator. By 

ANTKomr Ttocxors. 

Diamond Oot Diamond. By 

T. A. TBOLtop«. 

An Idle SzoozBioa. By Mark 

Twain. 

Adrentmrea of Tom Sawyeir. 

By Mark Twaiv. 

A Pleaaure Trip on the Conti- 

nent of Europe. By Marc Twain. 



Fcap. 8vo, pictiire Covers» is, each. 
Jeff Briggt'i LoTe Story. By Bret Harte. 
The Twini of Table Mountain. By Bret Harte. 
Mrt. Gainsborongh'i Diamonda. By Julian Hawthorne. 
Eathleen MaTonmeen. By the Aathor of " Tbat Lass o' Lowrie's." 
Lindiay^a Lnok. By the Aathor of " That Lass o' Lowrie's." 
Pretty PoUy Pemberton. By Author of " That Lass o' Lowric*»." 
Trooping with Orows. By Mrs. Pirkis. 

doih extia, with Portrait and Facsimile, yi. 6d, 

), The Final Reliques of. 

id, from MSS. snpplkd t>y the famfly of the Rer. 
by Blanchasd Ierrold. 
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Proctor's (R. A.) Works : 

Mjrths and Marvels of Astronomy. By Rick. A. Proctor, 

Author of **Other Worlds than Ours," &c. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, j«. 6rf. 

Pleasant Ways in Soienoe. By Richard A. Proctor. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, xos. td. 

Boiigh Ways made Smooth : A Series of Familiär Essays on 
Scientific Subjects. By Richard A. Proctor. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
xos. td. 

Our Place among InJSlnities : A Series of Essays contrasting 
our Little Abode in Space and Time with the Infinities Around us. By 
Richard A. Proctor. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s, 

The Ezpanse of Heaven : A Series of Essays on the Wonders 
of the Firmament. By Richard A Proctor. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 
6s, 

Wages and Wants of Soienoe Workers. Showitig the Re- 
sources of Science as a Vocation, and Discussin^^ the Scheme for their 
Increase out of the National Exchequer. By Richard A. Proctor. 
Crown Svo, is. 6d. 

"Mr. Proctor t of all writers of our iimt^ best confomts to Matthew 
ArnolcPs sonception of a -man of culture^ in that he strives to humanise 
knowledge and divest it ofwhatever is karsh^ crude, or technicai^ and so 
makes it a souree of hajfpiness and brightness for all." — Westminstbr 
Review. 



Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, js, 6d. 

Pursuivant of Arms, The ; 

or, Heraldry founde^ upon Facts. A Populär Guide to the Science of 
Heraldry. By J. R. Planche, Esq., Somerset Herald, Witb 
Coloured Frontispiece, Plates. and 200 Illustrations. 

Crown Svo, doth extra, with Illustrations, js, 6d, 

Rabelais' Works. 

Faithfully Translated from the French, with variorum Notes, and 
numerous characteristic Illustrations by Gustave Dore. 

" ffis bu^oonery was not merely Brutu^s rough shin, which contained a rod 
of gold: it was necessary as an amulet against the ntonks and legaUsi and 
he tnust be classed with the greatest crtaiive ntinds in the World— with Sheike' 
sßeare, with Dante, and with Cervantes.**— S. T. Coleridgb. 

Crown Svo, cloth gilt, with numerous Illustrations, and a beautifiilly 
executed Chart of the various Spectra, 7s, 6d, 

Rambosson's Astronomy. 

By J. Rambosson, Laureate of the Institute of France. Translated 
by C. B. PiTMAN. Profusely lUustrated. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 7s. 6d. 

Begalia: Crowns^ Coronations^ and Inaugura- 

tions, in various Ages and Countries. By W. Jones, F. S.A., 
Author of "Finger-Ring Lore," &c, With very numerous Illustra- 
tions. [/« preparation. 
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Crown 8vo, doth extra, lor. 6^, 

Richardson's (Dr.) A Ministry of Health^ 

and other Papers. By Benjamin Ward Richardson, M.D., &c. 

" Thu highly inttretüng vohtme contains upmards of nine addrtsses, written 
in tht autkor s well-knotun itylt^ and füll cfgreat andgood thottghts. . . . The 
work is, likt all thote of tko author, thai ofa man ojgenius, ofgreat power, of 
experiencot and nobU indepondenee ofÜumght*' — Populak Scxsncb RsVibw. 

Handsomely printed, price 5^ ; 

Roll of Battle Abbey, The ; 

or, A List of the Principal Warriors who oame over from Normandy 
with William the Conqueror, and Settled in this Country, A.D. Z066-7. 
Printed on fine plate paper, nearly three feet by two, with the prin- 
dpal Arms emblazoned in Gold and Colours. 

Two Vols., large 4to, prolusely Illustrated, balf-morocco, £2 zdr. 

Rowlandson, the Oaricaturist. 

A Selection from his Works, with Anecdotal Descriptions of his Famous 
Caricatures, and a Sketch of his Life, Times, and Contemporaries. 
With nearly 400 Illnstrations, mostly in FacsimUe of the Originals. By 
Joseph Grego, Author of "James Gillray, the Caricaturist ; his Life, 
Works, and Times." 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, profusely Illustrated, 41. 6d, each. 

" Beeret Out" Serles, The. 

The PyroteohnlaVs Treasury; 

or, Coniplete Art of Making Fire- 
works. By Thomas Kbntish. With 
numerous lUustrations. 

The Art of Amuslng : 
A CoUection of Gracefiil Arts, Games, 
Tricks, Puzzles, and Charades. By 
Frank Bellbw. 300 Illustraüons. 

Hanlcy-Panky : 

Very Easy Tricks, Very Difficult 
Tricks. WMte Magic, Sleightof Hand. 
Edited by W. H. Crbmbr. 300 lUus- 
trations. 

The Merry Cirole : 

A Book of New Intellectual pames 
and Amüsements. By Clara Bbllbw. 
Many lUustiations. 



Magidan's Own Book : 

Performances with Cum and Balls, 
Sess» Hats, Handkercniefs, &c. All 
from Actual Experience. Edited by 
W. H. Crbmbr. 300 Illustrations. 

Maglo No Mystery : 
Tricks with Cards, Dice, Balls, ftc., 
with fiilly descriptive Directions ; the 
Art of Secret Writing ; Training of 
Performing Animals, &c. Coloured 
Frontispiece and many Illustrations. 

The Secret Out : 

OneThousand Tricks with Cards^ and 
other Recreations ; with Entertamlng 
Experiments in Drawing-room or 
"White Magic." By W. H. Crbmbr. 
300 Engravings. 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, js. 6d, 

Sanson Family, Memoirs of the : 

Seven Generations of Executioners. By Henri Sanson. Tianslated 
from the French, with latroduction, by Cauille Barrsrb. 

"AfaithfuI trantlation ofthit curiou» work, tvkich will certainfy roft^ptrHtal 
^^tot on thtground ^ itt Mngfull of horrort, for iJu original autkor teomt to 
io raikor atkanud of the techmcal aepect of hü ßrofessiont and it commMdahly 
reticeni ae to its tletails^ hut beeauu it contabu a luctd account of the m^t notable 
CMMS cGSthrtM from the Urne of Louis XIV, to a period wiihin the me$nory (tf 
persomt itill üving, . • • Extnmifymtirt4dning.**—'DAiix'£mLMiamAnu 
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Crown 6vo, doth extra, dr. 

Senior's Travel and Trout in the Antipodes. 

An Angler's Sketches in Tasmania and New Zealand. By William 
Senior ("Red Spinner"), Author of <'Stream and $ea." 

" In tvery way a ha^y ^roduciion. » . . IVhat Turner effected in colour on 
canvas, Mr, Senior may b* said U »ffect by the farce of apractical mind, in lan- 
guage that is tnagnificently descriptive, on his subject. Tkere is in both painter 
anawriter the same tnagical cotnbination of idealisnt and reaUsm^ and the same 
hearty appreciationfor all that is sublime andpathetic in natural scenery, That 
there is an undue share of iravel to the number of trout caugkt is certainly not 
Mr. Seniors fault ; but the eomparative scarcity of the prince of Jishes is 
adequately atonedfor, in that the writer was led pretty well through all the 
gloriotts sceTury of the antipodes inquest of htm* . . . So great is the chann and 
thefreshness and the abilify of the book^ that it is hard to put it down when once 
iahen »/."— Homb News. 

Shakespeare and Shakespeareana: 

Shakespeare, The First Folio. Mr. William Shakespeare's 

Comedies, Histories, and Tragedies. Published accordine to the true 
Originall Copies. London, Pant^d hy Isaac Iaggard and Ed. Blount, 
1633. — ^A Reproduction of the extremely rare original, in reduced facsimile 
by a Photographie process — ensuring the strictest accuracy in every detail. 
Small 8vo, half-Roxbuighe, zos. 6d. 

" To Messrs. Chatto and Windus belongs thg merit of havifsg donä mort 
io/aciUtate the critical study of the iext ofourgreai dramatist than all ihi 
SUakesptart clübs and societies Put together, A compiete facsindU oj. the 
celebrated First FoUo etUtion of xSa^for half-a-fuinea is at once a miracle of 
eheapniis and enterprise, Being' in a reduced forin, the type is necessarily 
rather diminutwe, but ii is as distinct as in a genuine ce^ of the original, 
and will befound tobeas Hseful andfar more hondy to the Student than the 
latter,** — ^Athbnaum. 

Shakespeare, The Lansdowne. Beautifully printed in red 

and black, in small but very clear tvpe. With engraved facsimile of 
Droeshout's Portrait. Post 8vo, cloth extra, js. 6d. 

Shakspere's Dramatip Works, Poems, Doubtful Plays, and 

Biography.— Charlbs Knight's Pictörial EnfrioN, with many hundred 
beautifulEngravings on Wood of Vifews, Costumes, OkL Buildings, Antiqui- 
ties, Portraits, &c Eight Vols., royal 8vo, 9loth extra, £3 la^* 

Shakespeare for Children : Tales fram Shakespeare. By 

Charles and Mary Lamb. With numertws Illustrations, coloured and 
piain, by J. Moyr Smith. Crown 4to, cloth gilt, 10s. 6d. 

Shakspere, Th,e School of. Incltiding ^* The Life and Death 
of Captain Thomas Stukeley," " Nobody änd Somebödy," *' Histriomastix," 
" TheProdigal Son," **Jäck Druni's Entertainment,'' " A Waming for Fair 
Women," and '* Fair £m." Edited, with -Notes, by Richard Simpson 
Introduction by F. J. Furnivall. Two Vols., crown Svo, cloth extra, i8x 

Shakespecure Musio, The Handbook 6t. Being an Account of 

Three Hundred and Fifty Pieces of Music, set to Words takea Crom the 
Plays and Poems of Shakespeare, the compositions ranging from the Eliza- 
bethan Age to thePtesent Time. By Alfred Roffb. 4toniarf-Roxburghe, 7^« 

Shakespeare, A BVolö^ of. By Algbrnon Charles Swin- 

BURNB. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, &r. 
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Crown 8vo, doth extra, gut, with zo fiiU-page Tlnted lUustrations, 71. 6^. 

Sheridan's Oomplete Works^ 

with Life and Anecdotes. Induding bis Dramatic Writings, printed 
from tbe Original Editions, his Woncs in Prose and Poetry, Transla* 
tions, Speeches, Jokes. Fans, &c. ; with a Collection of Sheridaniana. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, with Illustrations, ^s, 6d, 

Signboards : 

Their History. With Anecdotes of Famons Tavems and Remarkable 
Characters. By Jacob Laswood and John Camden Hotten. 
With neaily 100 Illustrations. 

" Even if we wert evtr so maUeiouMly inclified, we couldnot^k out all Messrs. 
Larwood and Hotten' s plums, because the good things are so numerout as to defy 
the most whoUsale depredaticn,** — ^Timbs. 

Crown 8vo, doth extza, gilt, 6/. 6^. 

Slang Dictionary^ The : 

Etymological, Historical, and AnecdotaL An Entirelt New 
Edition, revised througfaout, and considerably Enlarged. 

" IVe «fv flad to ue the Statu DicHonany reprinted and enlarged, From a Mfh 
itnüficj^nt of view thit boom is not tc be tlespised, Of course it, eamnot faUto 



tc\ 



be amnstng also. It eontains the verv vocahulary qf unrestrained humauTj emd 
oddiiyt andeyotesqueness. In a word, itprovides vabtable material both for the 
st$tdent of umguage and the etudeni of human nature^-^AcAsrnta, 

Exquisitdy printed in miniature, doth extra, gilt edges, as. 6d, 

Smoker's Text-Book^ The. 

By J. Hamer, F.R.S.L. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 5^. 

Spalding's Elizabethan Demonology : 

An Essay in Illustration of the Belief in the Existence of Devils, and 
the Powers possessed hy them, as it was generally held during the 
period of the Reformation, and the times immediately succeecung ; 
with Special Reference to Shakspere and his Works. By T. Alfred 
Spalding, LL.B. 

^ — I — \ ■ - 

Crown 4to, uniform with " Chaucer for Children," with Coloured 
Illustrations, cloth gilt, zoj. 6d, 



Spenser for Children. 



<• 



By M. H. TowRY. With Illustrations in Colouxs by Walter J. 
Morgan. 

* Spenser hos simpfy been transferred inio piain ^ose, with here andthtre a 
Uno or stanza guoted, where the meaning and th4 diction are within a dültts 
com^ehension, and additional point is thtts given to th4 narrative with^ui the 
east of ehscurity. . • . AUogether thswork hat been well and carefuüfdcne,** 
»Thb Times. 
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Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 91. 

Stedman's Victorian Poets : 

Critical Essays. By Edmund Clarence Stedman. 

" W$ oughi to h* thankful to ihoti wko do critical ivork with comMeni skill 
and undtrstcMding, with k^msty 0/ purposi, and vnth diligence and tkorottgktuss 
ofexicuium. And Mr. Stedman^ having^ chosen to work in this ün$t destrvit tks 
thanks of BnglUh scholars by these qnalitits and by sonutkinf m0r» ; • . 
h€ is faithful, sindiotu, and dücem$n£.*'—SATVKDAV Review. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, with Illustrations, 7s, 6d, 

Strutt's Sports and Pastimes of the People 

of England ; including the Rural and Domestic Recreations, May 
Games, Mummeries, Shows, Processions, Pageants, and Pompous 
Spectades, from the EarUest Period to the Present Time. With 140 
Illustrations. Edited by William Hone. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, with Illustrations, 7s. 6d. 

Swift's Choice Works, 

In Prose and Verse. With Memoir, Portrait, and Facsimiles of the 
Maps in the Original Edition of "GuUiver's Travels." 



Swinbume's Works : 

The Queen Mother and Rosa. 

mond. Fcap. 8vo, 5;. 

Atalanta in Oalydon. 

A New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6x. 

Chastelard. 

A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, 7s. 

Poems and Ballads. 

First Sbries. Fcap. 8vo, 9^. Also 
in croMm 8vo, at same price. 

Poems and Ballads. 

Sbcond Sbries. Fcap. 8vo, 9; . Also 
in crown 8vo, at same price. 

Notes on *' Poems and Bal- 
lads." 8vo, XX. 

William Blstke : 

A Critical Essay. With Facsimile 
Paintings. Demy 8vo, xdr. 



Songs before Sunrise. 

Crown 8vo, xor. 6d. 

Bothwell : 

A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, 12s. 6d. 

George Chapman : 

An Essay. Crown 8vo, 7s. 

Songs of Two Nations. 

Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Essays and Studies. 

Crown 8vo, 12s, 

Erechtheos : 

A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, 6*. 

Note of an English Bepublican 

on the Muscovite Crusade. 8vo, is. 

A Note on Charlotte Bront'e. 

Crown 8vo, 6s. 

A Study of Shakespeare. 

Crown 8vo, Ss, 

NEW WORK BY MR. SWINBURNE, 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

THALASSIUS ; ON THE CLIFFS ; THE GABDEN OF 
CYMODOCE. ByALGBRNON Charlbs Swinburnb. \_In the press. 

' Medium 8vo, doth extra, with Illustrations, 7J. 6^. 

Syntax's (Dr.) Three Tours, 

in Search of the Picturesque, in Search of Consolation, and in Search 
of a Wife. With the whole of Rowlandson's droll page Illustra- 
tions, in Colours, and Life of the Author by J. C. Hotten. 
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Fotir Vols. tmall 8ro, cloth boards, y^, 

Taine's History of English Literature. 

Tranilated by Henry Van Laun. 
•»• Also A Populär Edition, in Two Vols. crown 8vo, cloth extra, 15/. 

Crown 8vo, cloth gUt, ptofusely lUuftrated, 6/. 

Tales of Old Thnle. 

Collected and Illnstiated by J. Motr Smith. 

" // // not oftgn that wg meet lidth a volumg offairy tatet potustint mors fully 
thidcubU recommendation oj ahtorbing interegt and puriiv of ton* than does tfu 
on$ bffore um containing a colUction äf * Tales 0/ Old Thule,* These come, to 
say the leatt. near fuljtlling the idea ofperfect works of ihe kind ; and the illus- 
tratiene with wkich ihe volume is embellUned are eqwUly exceUent. • * • , ^f 
comtnend the book toparents and teaehert at an admirable, gi/t to their children 
and ßupils.**—'LvT%%AVi World. 

One Vol crown Svo« cloth extra, 7/. 6d, 

Taylor's (Tom) Historical Dramas: 

" Clancarty," " Teanne Darc," " 'Twixt Axcand Crown/' "TheFool's 
Revenge." •' Arkwright's Wife," " Anne Bolcyn," *' Rot and Passion." 
*«* Tba Plays may also he had separately, at Is. each. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extia, with Coloured Frontispiece and numerous 

lUustiations, 71. 6d, 

Thackerayana : 

Notes and Anecdotes. Illustrated by a profusion of Sketches by 
William Makepeace Thackeray, depicting Humorous Incidents 
in his School-life, and Favourite Characters in the books of bis every- 
day reading. With Hundreds of Wood Engravings, facsimiled from 
Mr. Thackeray's Original Drawings. 

**Jt luould have been a real lots to bibliorraphical Uterature had Copyright 
diMcultles deprived the general public of tnis very amusing collectüm» One ^ 
Thackerays hablti, from hit tehoolhoy dayt, was to omament the mairglnM aeid 
bltMh Pages of the books he had in ute vnth caricature illustrationt qf their 
eonientt, Thu gave social vaine to the sale of his Ubrary, and it almost cause 
for regret that it could not have been ^reserved in Its integrity. Thacherajft 
place in litetature is eminent encugh to have made this cw interest to /uture 
generations. The anonymous editor hos dcne the best that he could to compet^ 
sötte for the lack qf thit, It is an admirable addendum, not only to hit collected 
works, but also to any memoir of him tkat hat been, or that is likely to be, 
written."—BturuH Quaktbkly Rsvisw. 



Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt edges,. with Illustrations, js. 6d. 

Thomson's Seasons and Castle of Indolenoe. 

With a Biographical and Critical Introduction by Allan Cunning- 
HAM, and over 50 fine Illustrations on Steel and Wood. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, with numerons Illustrations, 7/. 6d, 

Thombury's (Walter) Haunted London. 

A New Edition, edited by Edward Walford, M.A., with numerous 
Illustrations by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A. 
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Crown 8vo, doth extra, with Illustratioos, 7J. 6^. 

Timbs' Clubs and Club Life in London. 

With Anecdotes of its famous Coffee-houses, Hostelries, and Tavems. 
By John Times, F.S.A. With uumerous Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, with Illustrations, ^s. 6ä, 

Timbs' English Eccentrics and Eccentrici- 

ties: Stories of Wealth and Fashion, Delusions, Impostures, and 
Fanatic Missions. Strange Sights and Sporting Scenes, Eccentric 
Artists, Theatrical Folks, Men of Letters, &c. By John Timbs, 
F.S.A. With nearly 50 Illustrations. 

Demy 8vo, doth extra, 14s. 

Torrens' The Marquess Wellesley, 

Architect of Empire. An Historie Portrait. Forming Vol. /. of Pro- 
CoNSUL and Tribüne: Wellesley and O'Connell: Historie 
Portraits. By W. M. Torrens, M.P. In Two Vols. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, with Coloured Illustrations, 7J. dd, 

Tumer's ( J. M. W.) Life and Correspondence. 

Founded upon Letters and Papers fumished byhis Friends and fellow- 
Academicians. By Walter Thornbury. A New Edition, con- 
siderably Enlarged. With numerous Illustrations in Colours, faK^miled 
from Tumer's original Drawings. 

The 20th Annual Eklition, for 1880, elegantly bound, cloth, füll 

gilt, price 50J. 

Walford's County Pamilies of the United 

Kingdom, A Royal Manual of the Titled and Untitled Aristocracy of 
Great Britain and Ireland. By Edward Walford, M. A. , late Scholar 
of Balliol College, Oxford. Containing Notices of the Descent, Birth, 
Marriage, Education, &c., of more than 12,000 distinguished Heads of 
Families in the United Kingdom, their Heirs Apparent or Presump- 
tive, together with a Record of the Patronage at their disposal, the 
Offices which they hold or have held, their Town Addresses, Country 
Residences, Clubs, &c. 

" What would the gossips ofold have given for a hook which oßened to them. 

the recesses of every County Family in the Three Kingdonts f . . , This work, 

however, will serve other purfoses besides those of mere curiosifyf envy, or tnalice. 

Jt is Just the book for the lady of the house to have at handwhen making up the 

County dinner^ as itgivesexactly that infortnation which punctiUous and Particular 

people are so desirous of obtaining— the exact Standing of every Person in the county» 

To the business man^ * The County Families* Stands in the place 0/ directory and 

hiographical dictionary. The f und of Information it affords respecting the Upper 

Ten Thousand must give it a place in the lawyer*s Ubrary / and to the money 

lender^ who is so interested infinding out the difference between a gentleman and a 

* gent* between heirs-at-law andyounger sons^ Mr. IValford hos been a realbene- 

factor. In this splendid volume he has managed to meet a universal want — one 

which cannotfail to be feit by the lafly in herdrawing^room, the Peer in his library, 

the tradesman in his counting-housot and the gentleman in his club^—Tiwss, 



3« nOOKS PUBUSIfJiD BY CIIATTO «r- WIND US. 
Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Map and Ground Plans, 14;. 

Walcott's Church Work and Life in English 

Min'Jl'fTS : and the Knjfl'sh Sfudints Monasticon. iJy th«; P':v. 
MAr.KhNZiK K. C. WAi///r r, Ii. fj. 

I-?irgc crown <Jvo, c!oth anti'ju*;, with inu'.r.rations, 7;. ^. 

Walton and Cotton's Complete Angler; 

or, 'I I.': Cont«;mpla»iy«; Min'» k';cr«ation : ^>«*lnj; a I>iy;oijr.v:of HiVt':, 
Fi^ifioods, Ki«h and Fi\hinjj, v/riei^n by J/.aak VVai/io.*.' ; and fn- 
MructJons how to An;;lc for a Trout or Grayiinjf in a cl«:ar Str«rarn, hy 
CiiARLKS COTTON. With Original M'rmoir. and Notes by Sir HAKPr> 
Nicolas, and 61 Cop[i*rrplato Jliustration«!. 

Cap:fuily printcd on paffer to imitat'; th*; Orijjinal, 32 in. by 14 in., 2;. 

Warrant to Execute Charles I. 

An <:xa';t Facirnll*: of »his importarit Docum^nl, with th': I'ifty-niri'; 
Si;(f»aiup:', of th*: K'rtji'.id';*;, and com:.sfxioding Seals. 

Beauufiilly print«:d on \,:v\.':t to imitate thc Original M.S., pric«: 2;. 

Warrant to Execute Mary Queen of Scots. 

An cxact J-'acsimil«, in':I>idir.g the Signature of Queen Elizabeth, and a 
Fo&similc of the Cireat Seal. 

Crown 8vo, r;Ioth limp, wiih numerous Illustrations, 4;. 6^. 

Westropp's Handbook of Pottery and Porce- 

lain ; or, History of thosc Art» from th'; Karli'rst Period. iJy Hoi>i-»kr 
M. WkstroI'F, Author of " IJand^xx;k of Arrh?/:ology," &c. With 
nurnerous beautiful Illustrations, and a lÄst of Marie». \In thepre... 

Skvkn'i ff EriiTio.N'. Srj»iarc Bvo, i;. 

Whistler v. Ruskin : Art and Art Critics. 

IJy J. A. MACNKILL WlflSTLf.H. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, wiih IlIiLstrations, -js. 6d. 

Wright's Caricature History of the Georges. 

rn,#; WfAisut of Manöver.) With /\<iO Pictnr*!S. Caricatures, Squibrj, 
I'.road'>idc3, Window Picluri::;, bic. \',y 'Jho.mas WklGHT, \v:<\., M.A., 
K.S.A. 

Lar;;e po.st 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illiistrations, yt. Cid, 

Wright's History of Caricature and of the 

<'irotew|ue in Art, Litf;rature, S'.ulpture, and Painting. from the 
P^arliesl Times to fhe Present l>ay. Ky Tho-MAS WkKjHT, M.A., 
K.S.A. Profusely Illustrated by F. W. Faikhoi.t, F.S.A. 

J. i/(itfKU AUU '.O., fKINTBKS 17«, fcT. JOHM STRBCT. CC. 



